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SALE OF 
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Price $1.00 


MOONGLO “MORNING 
MOUTH” WASH 

For daily use to sanitize, stim- 

ulate and deodorize mouth 

and gums. Price 75c. 


Price 50c. 


MOONGLO ALMOND 
SKIN LOTION 
Freshens, smoothens and 
beautifies texture of skin 

and face. Price $1.00 


ALL 11 
ARTICLES 
ONLY 
PAY ON 


SEND NO MONEY oreivery 


JUST MAIL THIS COUPON | 
MOONGLO PRODUCTS CO., Dept. SL 1 
303 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. | 

Please rush the Moonglo Beauty Package 
containing 11 full store size cosmetics, I en- 
close no money but will pay postman only q 


oe 


POSTAGE 


97c, plus postage. | 
Address eet | 
City no ; 
Complexion | 


MOONGLO 
“NIGHT” POWDER 
To enhance your appearance 
in the evening use this spe- 
cially prepared Night Powder. 


MOONGLO 
VANISHING: CREAM 
Use daily as a desirable 
“base” for Face Powders. 


Fe 07 PLUS 


oS OSTAGE 
1i ARTICLES YOU NEED FOR BEAUTY! 


BRILLIANTINE 
Gives a brilliance and 
lustre to hair and keeps 
it set where you want 
it. Price '75c. 


MOONGLO 
NAIL POLISH 
Well kept hands use 
this modern hued polish 
for the nails. Price 45c. 


oe EE : 
MOONGLO PERFUME 
Delicate aroma of blossoms 
is concentrated in this ex- 
quisitely scented’ perfume. 
Price $3.00. 


$10 95 wortu 


Every Item Much Larger 
Than Illustrated 


The famous MOONGLO name_ stands for 
guaranteed full value, real, genuine products. 
It always pays to use the best, and that is 
what you will find in the Cosmetic Combina- 
tion advertised here. Add these ELEVEN 
essential items to your toilet group. 


The finest quality. Full size containers. Ample 
quantity. If you were to buy these separately 
at retail prices, you would probably have to 
pay $10.95 for them. 

As an introduction we will mail this complete 
beauty outfit to the first 2500 Silver Screen 
Readers who ask for it for only 97c plus 
postage. We cannot guarantee any more sets. 


Moonglo Products Co., Dept. 


MOONGLO 
“DAY” POWDER 
A ‘complexion 
carefully compounded for 


day use. Price $1.00 


MOONGLO 
COLD CREAM 
arms, chest— 
in fact the entire skin is 
transformed by the regu- 
lar use of Moonglo Cold 


The face, 


powder 


POWDER COMPACT © 
Complete with mirror and 
puff. Cake or sifter style. 
Price $1.00 


Moonglo 
cosmency . 


(ema) 


Cream. Price 50c. : . 


MOONGLO 
“COCO” SHAMPOO 
Will make your hair re- 
sponsive to good treat- 
ment and gain in beauty 
and richness. Price $1.00 


THESE WOULD COST AT LEAST $10.95 


IF BOUGHT SEPARATELY 
AT MARKED RETAIL PRICES 


Be one of the lucky 2500. You will be proud 
of possessing these aids to beauty. Let nothing 
stop you from sending your order today. Time 
is the essence of all things, and you might 
lose the chance to get this wonderful combi- 
nation at the bargain price, unless you act 
at once. 


DON’T WAIT. We may never again be able 
to repeat this offer. Each toilet article is well 
worth more than the 97 cents you will pay 
for ALL OF THEM. 

Send no money—just fill in coupon and mail 
NOW. If you do not want to cut the coupon 
just send a letter or postcard, But do it now. 


SL, 303 Fourth Ave., New York 


can both ser ‘Gad hear and CHILL with CHANDU and 
> his further adventures i in this: marvelous Fox. Film, 


IRENE BELA 


_ WARE + LUGOSI - WALTHALL~ 


DIRECTED BY MARCEL VARNEL AND. 
WILLIAM. Co MENZIES. | BS 
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Mary Carlisle, who 
goes places. 


LISTEN :— 


DOLPHE MENJOU says that Helen 
A Hayes is the greatest actress in the 
world and that every moment on the 
set with her is a pleasure and an educa- 
tion. Now that’s what we call the perfect 
compliment. By the way, did you know 
that Adolphe commanded an American 
ambulance unit in Italy during the war? 
While you are watching his superb  per- 
formance in “Farewell to Arms” remember 
that . . . Miriam Hopkins’ adopted son is 
only a few months old. The picture she 
is going to do with Clark Gable has been 
changed from “No Bed of Her Own” to 
“No Man of Her Own” just to please the 
Hays’ office who are squeamish about beds 
... Jimmy Durante denounces the Barry- 
more profile as being pikerish compared to 
hisn . . . Claudette Colbert’s exotic cos- 
tume in “The Sign of the Cross” had to 
be fitted by a tinsmith, and you should 
see the size of the shears that were used 
to cut it out. If you lived in Rome in 
Nero’s time I guess a couple of old fenders 
would have made you a darn good bunga- 
low apron... Freddie March is calling 
the de Mille picture “The Sign of the 
Double Cross’ and he'll have you know 
he has a good reason for calling it that 
... You just ought to see Freddie with 
his hair curled ... Helen Hayes is only 
five feet tall ... Leslie Howard is wild 
about swimming but has never learned to 
dive . . . Leslie’s little son is the “spittin’ 
image” of his old man... Kay Francis 
likes creamed ham and she dunks bread 
in the cream when it’s soupy . . . Dickie 
Moore is crazy about Josef Von Sternberg 
which makes him practically unique... 
George Brent has bought a new engage- 
ment ring for Ruth Chatterton and is 
counting the days until her boat docks 
... Bing Crosby has an Olympic blue 
sweater which has all the girls gasping 
... Ann Harding, not Irene Dunne, will 
appear opposite Leslie Howard in “Animal 
Kingdom”. 
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MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCTLATIONS 


OVIE CRA 


with 
CONSTANCE CUMMINGS 


Happiness for Millions Everywhere!... 
Entertainment for Everybody! ... You'll 
laugh and forget your troubles!... the 
King of Comedy at his Very Best! . . . Fresh, 
fast, gloriously funny!... See it - - - sure! 


A Paramount Release 
Produced by the Harold Lioyd Corporation 
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Beauty 


self. 

In case you don’t know it, 

you are a type! In spite of the in- 
dividuality which separates every human 
being from the rest of the ‘species, there 
are a good many classifications of girls 
(moving picture producers all recognize this 
fact) and each one of us belongs in her own 
special classification. Which one is yours? 
Are you shy and demure or are you a 
tom-boy and in-for-anything? Are you seri- 
ous or gay, provocative or deeply soulful? 


B YOUR own true, charming 


Questions such as these concern your fem- 


perament and must be given consideration 
when selecting your own type. If you 
haven’t thought of it before, you'll find, 
just as I did, that you are rather bewil- 
dered, for it is so difficult to “see ourselves 
as others see us” (as our old friend Robert 
Burns so wisely said). 

Once you have decided upon the mo- 
mentous question of your type, a whole 
world of ideas opens up to you which will 
enhance the perfection of your personality. 
For the type of girl which you are is the 
foundation on which all your make-up, 
clothes and method of dressing your hair 
must be built. 

“But,” you exclaim, “how on earth am I 
to know which type I am?” The easiest 
way to select your own particular sort of 
outward personality is to study the screen 
stars and at the same time compare yourself 
with them. 

When you saw Connie Bennett in “What 
Price Hollywood,” did you notice the ani- 
mation and gaiety, the flash of her smile 
and the saucy cut of those bangs? They 
were all new to Connie on the screen and 
she was an entirely different Connie from 
the heroine of “Lady With a Past.” Her 
famous poise and grace was still there, but 
there was an added warmth and _ vivacity 
which her former pictures had not shown. 
This was the real Connie. She has always 
been known among her friends as a “life-of- 
the-party” sort of girl and the fact that she 
was allowed to be herself explains why she 
“clicked” with us all. Perhaps you are a 
Connie Kennett! 
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Constance. 
Bennett is the 
perfect exam- 
ple of the 
poised, mod- 
ern, inde- 
pendent type. 


Or, take Janet Gaynor in “The First 
Year’—a quiet, sweet little girl, but with 
lots of spunk. In her there is a lovable 
sincerity entirely free from the seductive 
sublety of other favorites. 

The Garbo type of sophistication is usu- 
ally cold, aloof and mysterious (although, 
she certainly was alive as well as enticing 
in “As You Desire Me,’ wasn’t she?) as 
against the sleek, witty and alluring Karen 
Morley who fascinates us in “The Wash- 
ington Masquerade.” 

Which one are you? 

Remember, that it is not necessarily the 
one who is your favorite who is your type, 
for opposites very often attract. Look at 
your face—have you high cheek-bones and 
a long, sad face or a bright, round little 
face which twinkles with laughter? Notice 
the expressions and which are your best 
features. Are your inclinations to be calm 
and dignified or gay, talkative and full of 
pep? 

Now step over to a long mirror and let 
me see you. Are you tall and willowy, 
small and dainty, medium and plump? 
Even these characteristics must influence 
your make-up and coiffure for they are im- 
portant in making you the type of girl you 
are. You don’t want to put a Clara Bow 
face on a Garbo body, nor a Joan Craw- 
ford face on a Janet Gaynor figure, do you? 

When you have selected your type, let’s 
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There is a Secret 


Known to Every 
Beautiful Girl! 


A New Beauty 
Page Conducted 
by 


Natalie 
Neff 


see what little tricks the clever 
Hollywood ladies use to bring out 
the very. best in themselves. If 
you are the soft, feminine type 
you will notice that gentle touches 
are best for you—no vivid lips and 
heavily darkened lashes—freshness 
and naturalness of coiffure instead 
of a severe and dashing cut. If 
you are dark and striking, with 
the voluptuousness of a Lupe 
Velez or Del Rio, you have more 
leeway in creating effects with 


your make-up and hair. Your colors may 


be brighter and your hair more daring. 

Eyebrows are occupying a large slice of 
the lime-light these days in the art of 
make-up. When a girl of the fascinating 
Garbo-Bankhead-Dietrich-Crawford school 
shapes her eyebrows into just the right 
questioning curves which seem to say, “Yes 
or no, my boy?’—she has made _ herself 
harmonious, and harmony is beauty! 

For a girl of the gay, sparkling type with 
a lusty laugh, a jolly smile and flashing 
eyes, emphasis on those beckoning lips and 
twinkling eyes will accentuate her best 
features and she must beware of the studied 
type of make-up which would make her 
self-conscious. 

Hollywood knows all these things in- 
stantly and that is why you have seen so 
many seeming miracles performed in the 
appearance of the screen stars. It was 
amazing to see those pictures in the beauty 
article of our August issue, wasn’t it? Greta 
Garbo when she first arrived in Hollywood, 
Joan Crawford, Connie Bennett and Clara 
Bow when they first appeared on the lot— 
and then photographs .of them as they 
look to us to-day. But if you will look 
sharply, you will see that what Hollywood 
has done for these girls is not to change 
them, but to bring them out, enhance every 
ounce of individual beauty they possessed 
by employing just the right accents in 
make-up, the most suitable arrangement of 
the hair, taking off a superfluous pound or 
adding curves to a girl who tended to be a 
bit too lean, (The process is a fascinating 
one about which we hope to tell you more 
some day soon.) 

All of which means that, when you're 
about to have a “big moment,” planning a 
campaign to ensnare that young man who 
intrigues you so, or interviewing someone 
about a grand job—in order to cOmpletely 
“click,” you must know what type you are 
and stick to it. I say—be yourself! 
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[ANT planes roaring through 

the night. . . battling the fury 
of the elements so that you and | 
may receive our letters in a hurry 
... Brave men... and braver women 
... Living, Loving, Hating, Fighting. 


This picture, dramatic in the extreme, 
takes you right into the lives of the air- 
pilots. An exceptional cast with 


RALPH BELLAMY 


GLORIA STUART, PAT O‘BRIEN, SLIM SUM- 
MERVILLE, LILIAN BOND, RUSSELL HOPTON, 
DAVID LANDAU, LESLIE FENTON, FRANK 
ALBERTSON, HANS FURBERG, TOM CARRIGAN 


and WILLIAM DALY. 
Directed by JOHN FORD 


UNIVERSAL CITY, CALIFORNIA Cart Laemmie 
President 


vor OCn@wrie We 


730 


FIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK 


“Yow re 


Telling Mee 


Here's a New Department! Letters Full- 
ed with Love and Hisses are Welcome 
Win Prizes. Let Us in on 
Your Thoughts. 


and May 


First Prize 
“WHEN I do not like the picture, I 
watch the audience,” says L. Mann of Berks 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa. “I saw a little 
boy put his arm through his mother’s and 
snuggle up close when the ‘worst boy in 
town’ in ‘Young America’ stood before the 
judge.” 
Second Prize 
“CHOP—chop here. Chop—chop there. 
Here chop. There chop. Everywhere chop 
—chop. Just a best seller being heartlessly 
maimed for the screen.” Thus E. A. War- 
ren of Mt. Hope, Washington, laments the 
passage through the meat chopper of Mrs. 
Barnes’ beautiful story “Westward Passage,” 
the Ann Harding picture. Should have 
titled it “Westward Sausage.” 


Third Prize 

“THE efforts of the film advertising de- 
partments to be sensational,” says Kay Beck- 
with of Seattle, Wash., “are ridiculous. If 
Cinderella’s romance ever comes to the 
screen it will probably be billed as She 
Loitered With a Prince—The Searing, Soul- 
Searching Story of a Kitchen Maid.” How 
about:—‘‘Sin—Sin—Cinderella!” 


PICTURES have gone to pots, thinks 
Mrs. W. L. Potts of Fresno, Calif. “Tace 
slapping that Cagney and Gable started is 
too common, and when Ann Harding slaps 
her husband, well I rebel. It’s just not 
done by decent people.” Wait, Mrs. Potts, 
your revenge comes in “Skyscraper Souls.” 
Maureen O'Sullivan gets slapped back. 


“DO you realize,” catechisms George Lenz 
of Coeur D'Alene, Idaho, “that if it were 
not for the movies some of us would never 
see broadcasting as in ‘Are You Listening?’ 
bootlegging as in ‘The Wet Parade,’ Holly- 
wood as in “The Lost Squadron.’’” But we 
notice, George, that you didn’t find any- 
thing strange about the hot Hollywood 
love! 


“WE FANS,” fans T. Eastman of Los 
Angeles, Calif., “want to see a photograph 
of that youngster of Norma Shearer's. As 
long as stars remain in the limelight they 
should oblige their fans. ‘Then we'll turn 
out 100%, to see ‘Strange Interlude.’ ’’ Wait, 
can't yer, the young fellow probably has 
not found a story to suit him. 


“ATTER seeing “What Price Hollywood’ 
I feel as if I had lived in Hollywood 
all my life. Now I can read screen ar- 
ticles with complete understanding,” writes 
Howard C. Rempes, Jr., of Youngstown, 
Ohio. “If Constance Bennett, George 
Cukor and David O. Selznick will kindly 
step forward, we will turn the spotlight on 


them until they be- 
come as sunburned 
as the Brown Der- 
by.” 


MISS MARY 
DOYLE of Ashley 
Street, Hartford, 
Conn., writes— 
“These sexy  pic- 
tures are wholly 
indecent. I should 
think the producers 
would have brains 
enough to know 
they won't make 
money that way. 
Me for Janet Gay- 
nor.” Wait, Mary, 
well go with you. 


MARSHALL B. MILLS of West Cedar 
Street, Boston, Mass. writes—‘*Lady and 
Gent’ moved us so that we are proud to 
belong to the human race. A_ pleasant 
change from the ballyhoo of ‘Lingering 
Lips,’ and ‘Lithe Legs. We are grateful 
when producers assume we have some 
brains. It takes a little thought to get the 
best flavor from Life.” What flavor was 
it? We'll take vanilla. 


LILLIAN BIALLY of Union Avenue, 
Bronx, N. Y., writes—“Once the villain al- 
ways lost. Nowadays the hero always 
loses. So, of course, Ramon Noyarro in 
‘Huddle’ does not make the winning 
touchdown. What’s the use! Back to the 
old conventions, say I. | At least then the 
hero was a real hero.” You see, Lil, ridi- 
cule was hurled upon them for winning 
every time. Then Dick Arlen made a hit 
as a loser in “Touchdown” and so the 
heroes all started running in the other 
direction. Anything to escape a laugh. 


JAMES HENRY SMALLEY of Little 
Street, Fort Scott, Kansas, has worked out 
a depression cure. “Start producing  pic- 
tures that are happy and jolly so as to 
leave people in a jolly good humor,” he 
advises. Your idea must have leaked out, 
James, for Harold Lloyd is coming down 
the road with “Movie Crazy” and as the 
poet saith “Hark, Hark, the Marx.” 


RAYMOND QUINN of Holyoke, Mass., 
is Cagney conscious. ‘The Hollywood 
people should give James Cagney a chance. 
They should put him in a picture in which 
he can show his talent.” We presume, Mr. 
Quinn, you are referring to Dr. Cagney, 
the surgeon: who cut the best two-handed 
scrapper out of pictures. 


What do you 
think? Tell us! 
The best ideas 
each month, 
whether criti- 
cism or praise, 
will be awarded 
prizes. $15 for 
first prize, $10 
for second 
prize, and $5 
for third. Ad- 
dress ‘‘You’re 
Telling Me?” 
Editor, Silver 
Screen, 45 West 
45th Street, 
Ni. G- 


Gloria Stuart 
c lim bis 
aboard her 
2 place job 
to give Uni- 
versal’s ‘Air 
Mail” and 
our depart- 
‘ment a flying 
start. 


“SOME of us notice the unknown actor 
in the small parts. There’s that chap who 
played in ‘As You Desire Me.’ Remember? 
The young fellow who came under the 
heading ‘The Nursery.’ Who is he?” asks 
Miss R. V. Weiss of South 19th Street, 
Newark, N. J. His name is Roland Varno. 
Is this the beginning of a beautiful friend- 
ship? 


“THE FANS would like to see Jean Har- 
low in some real pictures,’ writes Linda 
Bennett of Dixon, Ky. “We would like 
her better as a sweet girl.” “Red-Headed 
Woman” is one of the great successes. Jean 
is doing pretty well! Huh? 


KATHERINE FISHER of Bland Drive, 
St. Louis, Mo., writes warm words about 
George Brent. “His naturalness almost 
borders on shyness but has a touch of 
savoir faire which saves him from. being 
just another heart throbber.’”” There you 
are, George. Kick in, Katherine says you're 
shy. 


“JUST to see Jimmie Cagney walk across 
the stage is heaven to me,” confesses Ellen 
McDonald of South g2nd Street, Louisville, 
Ky. All right, Ellen, we'll put a light in the 
window for Jimmie. 


HAZEL A. CLARKE of Greensburg, Pa.. 
writes—‘No need to hesitate about taking 
the children if it is a Richard Dix picture. 
The story may be ugly—a war picture per- 
haps—but there will be no disgusting, em- 
barrassing scenes! Instead, there will surely 
be something fine, something worth while 
to take home, a bit more Faith, Hope or 
Love perhaps.” Good, Hazel Clarke, well 
said! By the way, perhaps you know a 
friend of. ours, Hazelnut? Oh, well, it’s a 
big family. 
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He has bedroom eyes— 
and a nose for news... 


Predicts babies like the weather 
bureau predicts the weather . . . 


LEE TRACY . 


with 


(ities 


Sells scandal by the square inch—and 
cleans up in the shock market... 


The famous Longacre 
Theatre where New York 
crowded to pay $3.30 a 
seat to see “Blessed Event”’ 


DICK POWELL 
Directed by ROY DEL RUTH 


Here it is! The scandalous comedy 
of a scandal columnist who rose 
FROM A KEYHOLE T0 A 
NATIONAL INSTITUTION 


WARNER BROS. 


set another new style in 
picture production by bring- 


~) 
- e e 
ing you the sensational 
New York stage success 


EVENT 


MARY BRIAN 


The private life of the 
man who abolished pri- 
vacy... The lowdown on 
the Gossip King whose 
name bounced from 
Broadway ‘round the 
world!...Take the Los 
AngelesTimes’ word for 
it—“‘it’s the best screen 
entertainment seen in 
many a day”... By all 
means watch for your 
theatre’s announce- 
ment of this great hit. 


WARAER BROS. 


Sees all —knows all— 
and tells everything! 


OCTOBER 1932 


for 


will bring you the new season's 


biggest thrills! 


Norma Shearer 
and her husband, 
Irving Thalberg, 
being escorted by 
Sid Grauman in- 
to his theatre at 
the opening of 
‘*Strange Inter- 
lude,’? Norma’s 
great picture. 


TABLOID REVIEWS 


BACHELOR’S Adolphe Menjou is de- 
AFFAIRS lightful as the wealthy, 
Amusiit g old bachelor who gets 
(Fox) roped into marriage 


with Joan Marsh, a beautiful but dumb 
flapper. This marriage had been engi- 
neered by Minna Gombell, Joan’s sister. An 
highly athletic honeymoon follows, which 
all but cripples Menjou. Alan Dinehart, 
Menjou’s partner, deftly steers Joan into the 
arms of a younger man and then Menjou 
marries Irene Purcell, his charming secre- 
tary. 


BIG CITY BLUES Eric. Linden comes to 
Fair New York with a little 
(Warner-First Nat'l) money and a lot of 
dreams. He is taken for 
a sap, deprived of his money and his dreams 
and also falsely accused of murder. Joan 
Blondell plays a chorus girl with a heart 
of gold. She falls for Eric but will not go 
back to the country with him. Joan and 
Eric are fine but they can’t do much with 
this yarn, even with the support of Guy 
Kibbee and Jobyna Howland. 
r——21©1——n 
BLESSED EVENT Reminiscent of the Win- 
Excellent chell-Rudy Vallee feud 
(Warner-First Nat'l) of Jast year is the col- 
ummnist-crooner “mad” in this picture. Lee 
Tracy plays the scandal-disher de luxe, and 
gives you the low-down on the key-hole 
tricks of the columnists so that you may 
see just how those “blessed event” rumors 
get going. It is a fast-moving, fast-talking 
story, cram full of gags and wise-cracks that 
leave you weak from laughing. Don’t miss it. 


v—n@u—n 


BRING ’EM Skill and brains and fists 
BACK ALIVE are called into play con- 
Marvelous tinuously in this fine 
(Radio) animal picture—but no 


guns are called into action. Starting from 
Singapore, Frank Buck and his expedition 
traveled thru the Malayan jungle captur- 
ing—alive—all types of wild animals. Amaz- 
ing, thrilling battles have been caught at 
close range. It is filmed unpretentiously, 
and yet what a wallop it packs! Don’t miss 
it. It is primitive realism at its best. 
1——<1@ Hit 

GRAND HOTEL Meet the superb Garbo 

Perfect as Grusinskaya, the apa- 

(M-G-M) thetic dancer, whose ¢a- 
reer is on the wane, and see how eagerly 
she responds to the love-making of the 
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handsome Baron (John Barrymore) who 
enters her room to steal her pearls but 
takes her love instead; and Preysing (Wal- 
lace Berry) the financier caught in a net of 
his own weaving; Kringelein (Lionel Barry- 
more) the sick man who is spending his 
life’s savings to enjoy one real fling at life; 
and last, but not least, meet Joan Crawford 
as Flaemmechen, the pretty stenographer 
who nonchalantly sells herself because, after 
all, money is so essential. Jean Hersholt, 
Lewis Stone and Tullv Marshall are also in 
this fine picture. 


LADY AND A swell yarn about a 
GENT rough and ready pair 
Excellent who come to the un- 
(Paramount) worldly village of Iron- 


ton to stay two hours but remain twenty 
years instead. Wynne Gibson gives a re- 
markable interpretation of Puff, the wise- 
cracking night club hostess, and Bancroft, 
her boy-friend, is grand as the dumb pugil- 
ist. As Bancroft’s manager, James Gleason 
gives a deft performance. In  Jronton 
Wynne and Bancroft adopt a waif and stay 
“put” until he is grown and educated. The 
story is entertaining and different. Put it 
down as one of those things you “must see.” 


i—2—a 
PURCHASE Barbara Stanwyck plays 
PRICE, THE a Broadway torch-singer 

Poor who wants to “get away 


(Warner-First Nat'l) fyom it all.” So she 
changes places with a house-maid who has 
answered a matrimonial advertisement, and 
goes out West to become the bride of 
George Brent, a farmer. How true love 
finally comes to these two is the nucleus 
of the rather weak-kneed tale. Barbara 
and George do their charming best to make 
it plausible, but the result is so-so. 


—i@i—u 


Here we find Claudette 
TERDAY, THE Colbert in love with her 
Fair husband, Clive Brook, 
(Paramount) but the war takes him 
from her. He is reported dead and Claud- 
ette marries a surgeon, Charles Boyer, 
whom she grows to love devotedly. Then 
Clive returns and discovers that he is the 
“third that makes a crowd.” Claudette 
wants to do the right thine but Clive re- 
fuses to let her sacrifice herself. To free 
her from her almost hopeless love tangle, 
he deliberately courts death. 


MAN FROM YES- 


REBECCA OF This time its Marian 
SUNNYBROOK Nixon who plays Re- 
FARM becca, the incorrigible 
Good orphan who went to 
(Fox) live with two maiden 


aunts in a New England village. The story 
moves slowly but is delightful in a “homey” 
fashion. Ralph Bellamy is fine as Adam 
Ladd, and Louise Closser Hale provides 
many amusing scenes as the flinty aunt. As 
for Marian, she got this “break” because 
Janet Gaynor went “sophisticate’” and re- 
fused it. And we must say Marian made the 
most of it. 


i—i—a 
RED-HEADED Jean Harlow covered her 
WOMAN famous platinum hair 
Excellent with a red wig to play 
(M-G-M) this part. As the red- 


head, born on the wrong side of the tracks. 
she has aspirations. She tricks her “boss” 
into divorcing his wife and marrying her. 
But his friends do not accept her and she 
finally goes to New York and captures a 
millionaire. Anita Loos wrote the sizzling 
dialogue from this Katharine Brush novel. 
And Chester Morris, Leila Hyams, Una 
Merkel and Henry Stephenson help Jean 
make this picture a breezy, highly enter- 
taining hour’s pastime. 


I—— QD Heit 
STRANGE This is a fine picturiza- 
INTERLUDE tion of Eugene O'Neill's 
Artistic powerful play of the 
Masterpiece same name, “asides” and 
(M-G-M) all. Norma Shearer is 


splendid in the role of neurotic Nina Leeds. 
whose uncompromising life we are pri- 
vileged to follow from girlhood to old age. 
Through the years with her travel Clark 
Gable, as her faithful lover, Alexander 
Kirkland, her devoted husband, Ralph Mor- 
gan, as “Good old Charlie,” her patient 
friend, and last of all, Robert Young, her 
son. It is a departure from standardized 
methods, and a highly dramatic one. 


—1@n——n 


SUCCESSFUL George Arliss is perfect 
CALAMITY, A in his role of a success- 
Excellent ful financier who, upon 


(Warners) returning from a year’s 
trip abroad, finds his selfish family alienated 
from him. Wise Mr. Arliss thinks up a 
scheme that brings them all back to the 
family fireside. Mary Astor, Hardie Al- 
bright, Evalyn Knapp and Randolph Scott 
make up the fine supporting cast. 
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Now.. 


is the ideal 
REDUCE 


The Ventilated Perfolastic Girdle Is Guaranteed 
To Reduce Your Hips At Least 3 Inches In 10 Days 


F you dread the time when you will wear the new Fall Frocks, 
because of fat, bulky hips— START NOW to reduce! In 10 
days you can actually take inches off your hips. Note our 
money-back guarantee....Reduce your waist and hips 3 inches 
in 10 days or your money refunded. 


Reclaim your lost figure— have the fashionable slim waist 
and tapering hips...and be comfortable, too...for unlike most 
rubber girdles, the PERFOLASTIC gives with every movement. 


This Famous Perfolastic Reducing Girdle will prove a great 
boon to you, for now you can be your slimmer self without 
strenuous exercise, diet or drugs! The girdle works constantly 
while you walk, work, or sit— gently removing fat with every 
move you make. 


The Perfolastic will not chafe, itch or irritate the skin, for 
a special inner surface of satinized cloth protects the body. So 
soft and smooth, it prevents any friction. So porous, it actually 
absorbs perspiration. This “inner surface” keeps your body 
perfectly cool and fresh, every moment you wear the Perfolastic. 
And one of the reasons the girdle reduces so quickly is that 
it can be worn next to the skin. 


Don’t wait any longer—act today. You can prove to your- 
self quickly and definitely in 10 days whether or not this very 
efficient girdle will reduce you. You do not need to risk one 
penny—try it for 10 days—then send it back if you are not 
completely astonished at the wonderful results—and your money 
will be immediately refunded, including the postage. 


The coupon brings you FREE BOOKLET and sample of the 
Ventilated PERFOLASTIC RUBBER. 


SEND FOR 10 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER! 


PERFOLASTIC, INC. 
Dept. 4410, 41 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


Without obligation on my part please send me FREE BOOKLET 
describing and illustrating the new Perfolastic Reducing Girdle, 
also sample of Perfolastic and particulars of your 10-day FREE 
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The Wandering Reporter Takes You For a First Glimpse of the Fall Films 


Little Cora Sue Collins shocks Leslie Howard in Norma Shearer’s picture, ‘Smilin’ Through.” 


OVER HOLLYWOOD 


NE bright day—100 degrees 
bright!—a very black and 


very hot hobo wandered 
up a dry river bed just north of 
the Hollywood hills. As he stumbled along 
he heard far-off voices singing a mournful 
spiritual. ‘They were colored voices, and a 
smile spread over the black boy’s face as 
three thoughts hit him at once. Picnic! 
Chicken! Watuhmelon! But as he rounded 
a bend in the river bed he stopped short 
for he beheld a scene that he knew and 
hadn’t wanted to see ever again—a prison 
chain gang making little ones out of big 
ones! 


Now for Prison Pictures 


IFTY men, black and white, stood on an 

embankment, swinging picks and sledges 
under the broiling sun. They were dressed 
in faded blue denim, with stripes on their 
pants and what looked like big targets 
sewed on the backs of their shirts. And 
worse! On their legs they wore chains and 
spiked shackles made from the business 
ends of pickaxes, and as if that weren't 
enough to hinder escape, guards equipped 
with guns and whips and _ bloodhounds 
paced back and forth in front of the sweat- 
ing prisoners. 
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By Jack Jamison 


No wonder the negroes sang mournfully! 
No wonder the hobo turned and ran ter- 
rorstricken, in free-wheeling! 

No wonder, except that this was only a 
Hollywood chain gang, whose director was 
just about ready to yell “Cut!” 

Believe you me, though, or believe the 
people who have’ been working for six 
weeks on the picture—the location set for 
“Liberty Road” is a convincing one. ‘The 
leg-irons are made of aluminum, micro- 
phones and cameras record each day’s ac- 
tion, hot dog stands and shower baths are 
in operation a hundred yards away, but 
after six weeks of pick-swinging, surrounded 
by guns, dogs, and a barren waste of sand 
and gravel, you begin to doubt that it’s all 
in fun! 

It’s some set, and RKO gets a nice bou- 
quet for it. And another bouquet goes to 
the fellow who picked the story before he 
ever heard of the recent mess down in 
Florida. And still another—I seem to be 
an RKO fan—to the casting director who 
selected the extras working on this picture. 
A number of them were genuine former 
convicts, one colored boy having actually 


served nine years in a Georgia 

chain gang. Others, such as 

Ralph Smith (California’s Fight- 

ing Fireman, to you!) and Barney 
O'Toole, are ex-pugs whose battle-scarred 
maps, along with their shackles, would con- 
vince almost anyone that the boys were 
public enemies. Grr! 


Richard Dix 


ORKING under the dust-and-wind- 

proof mikes was Richard Dix, the star 
of the picture. Rich was sweating along 
with the rest of the gang, but from time to 
time a prop man appeared with a Flit-gun 
full of water, with which he sprayed the 
star’s face and chest just to help out—and 
incidentally, to keep the grease paint from 
frying. Boy, what a sun! Rich said I could 
tell the public that he had given up his 
lifelong ambition to go to prison, once and 
for all! 

Behind the line of action lay the prison 
camp proper; low ‘green shacks and _gilly- 
wagons and dog kennels. Aha! And what 
is a gilly-wagon? Well, it’s a cage on 
wheels exactly like the ones you see in cir- 
cus parades, and called by the same name, 
but in a prison camp it’s the convicts’ 
bedroom. No beds, and not much room. 
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The convicts are simply piled in at night 
and left to use each other for pillows. ‘Pie 
wagon” is another name for it, but don’t 
ask me why. 

Yes, they. have a sweat-box on this set. 
It’s about five feet tall and two feet wide. 
I watched them stuff little Tom Brown into 
it, surrounded by cursing guards and snarl- 
ing dogs, and believe me, my hair stood on 
end! ‘They have “stocks” and a whipping- 
post, too, and I’m glad the picture requires 
the whole darn set to be burned down in 
the end. Ill feel less shuddery. 

One word more, and it may sound odd— 


_but‘‘Liberty Road” has a theme song, and 


wait till you hear it! It has the same name 
as the picture and was written by Clarence 
Muse, who composed “When It’s Sleepy- 
Time Down South.” 

Hats off to RKO on this job! It'll show 
you life as it really is, and you're going to 
like it unless I’m way wrong. 


John Barrymore does a Garbo! 


Bet I have a grudge against the studio 
anyhow. _ They wouldn't let me (or 
anyone else, for that matter) onto the Barry- 
more set over on Stage 5, and it’s all John’s 
fault, the old meanie! His old set isn't 


interesting at all, Il bet. It’s an English 
country-house, and who hasn’t seen an 
English -country-house? Bah! 
Bah! 


And again, 


Katharine Hepburn, Billie 

Burke and John Barrymore 

are making “The Bill of Di- 

vorcement.” No writers ad- 
mitted. 


HE sprawling Warners-First National 
studio out in Burbank, was shut down 
all during the month of July. 


But on August ist it opened with a bang, 
having no less than nine feature produc- 
tions ready to be dragged, howling and 
yelling, before the cameras. As yet, mat- 
ters aren’t far enough along for me to tell 
you much about them, so I'll just give you 
the list and let you know what to expect. 
“20,000 Years In Sing Sing,” which will 
probably be re-titled ‘““Women, Men, and 
Sin,” “Men, Women, Sin,” or “Sin, Men, 
and Women” by the time it reaches the 
screen, is the story of the famous Warden 
Lawes of that notable institution up the 
river. Paul (Scarface) Muni will star in 
“I Am a Fugitive From a Georgia Chain 
Gang,” which also may be re-titled. This 
is the old stunt of riding the band-wagon. 
RKO started a chain-gang picture, as you 
have already heard, so the other studios 
are hopping on to the idea. I wonder if 
they'll all make money? 


Plans! Plans! Plans! 


DWARD G. ROBINSON will come out 
in a film called ‘Silver Dollar,’ the 
story of a real character in Colorado who 
made a fortune in the mines there and 
turned into a colossal spendthrift. Charlie 
[Continued on page 61] 
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COULDNT 
JOB__ by Aruntaf 


OH,! WANT YOU TO MAKE 
GOOD! BUT DO BE CAREFUL 


WELL,! START MY NEW JOB 
TOMORROW. LET'S HOPE 7H/S 
ONE LASTS! I’M TIRED OF HAVING 
TO CHANGE SO OFTEN. NEVER © 

GETS YOU ANYWHERE 


ABOUT LITTLE THINGS 


A MONTH LATER Ae found out 


A MIGHTY IMPORTANT “LITTLE 
THING” IF YOU HAVE TO WORK 
NEAR HIM! ALL THE OTHERS 
ARE COMPLAINING. HE’LL HAVE 


YOU SAY HE’S BRIGHT TO REFORM-OR GO! 
AND HARDWORKING, 
BUT CARELESS ABOUT 
“B.O.” SURELY THAT’S 


ALITTLE THING 


1 
NO "B.O.’ NOW 
to spoil his chances 
VE BEEN IN MY JOB SIX MONTHS, ELSIE. 


HAD A NICE PROMOTION, TOO. ISN’T IT 
TIME TO TALK ABOUT A WEDDING ? 


LITTLE THINGS ? WHAT WAS 
ELSIE HINTING AT ? 1 HAVEN’T 
THE LEAST IDEA 


WHAT A FOOL I’VE BEEN! I’VE 
SEEN DOZENS OF “B.O.” ADS, BUT 
NEVER DREAMED / COULD BE 
GUILTY. WELL,| KNOW NOW — 
AND | KNOW WHAT TO DO. I/LL 
GET SOME LIFEBUOY TODAY 


————__—— 


Don’t let “B.O.” 


(body odor) 


bar your way 


ORES are constantly giving off odor- 

causing waste. Play safe—bathe regu- 
larly with Lifebuoy. Its creamy, abundant 
lather purifies pores and removes all trace 
of “B.O.” (body odor). Freshens dull com- 
plexions. Gets germs off hands — helps 
safeguard health. Its pleasant, hygienic 
scent vanishes as you rinse. 


TRY LIFEBUOY FREE 


If you don’t use Lifebuoy and want to try it, send 
a clipping of this offer with your mame and 
address to Lever 4 
Brothers Co., Dept. 
5210 Cambridge, 
Mass. A full-sized 
cake willbe sent you 
without cost. 
(ThisoffergoodinU.S. 
and Canada only.) 
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Lionel, as Rasputin, confronted by John Barrymore, the Grand Duke. Ethel Barrymore as the Czarina holds her son in 


her arms. John shoots Lionel at the end of the picture. 


“The way Lionel is going to steal this picture I ought to 


shoot him in the first reel,” said John. 


EIR Siias Ieee of the Three Barrymores TOGETHER 


Lionel, Ethel and John! 


By Elizabeth Wilson 


TAGE 21 on the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer lot is as calm as a 
five o'clock subway rush in Times Square with four Marx 
Brothers and Jimmy Durante trying to get to the Bronx. 

People all over the place. Extras, hundreds of. them, bit players, 
dozens of them, supervisors, camera-men, script boys, wardrobe 
women, make-up girls, newspaper reporters, fan writers, Olympic 
cuests from everywhere, the Canadian team in red blazers with 
maple leaves, and Mrs. Edward B. McLean, of the millionaire 
Washington McLeans, who owns the Hope diamond. They've 
all come to see the shooting of “Rasputin.” (Pronounced Razz 
as in razzberry, pew as in church, and the rest. of it you simply 
gurgle, or if you aren’t any good at gurgling you just forget.) 

Those mad, mad Barrymores, the Royal. Family of Broadway, 
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who have made theatrical headlines for well over a quarter of a 
century are making a picture together. For once the word 
stupendous can be used in the full” glory of its meaning. Three 
Barrymores in one picture—ihat is stupendous. Poor little 
“Grand Hotel,” which only yesterday had its one hour with you, 
fades into a couple of insignificant ‘deuces. With three aces up 
his sleeve “Rasputin” takes the pot. 

“They're mad, exquisitely mad—those Barrymores,” someone 
from New York whispers. “They're jealous, frightfully jealous— 
those Barrymores,”” someone from the Press mutters, “theyll chew 
up the scenery and then each other.” The Olympic guests surge 
forward eager for a glimpse of the Barrymores biting and scratch- 
ing each other and hurling props at [CGontinwed on page 46] 
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Serious Moments take heart—Mary Pickford does too. Mary 
has been making impromptu speeches over the radio at open- 
ings for lo, these many years, but at the premiere of “Strange In- 
terlude” she pulled a boner that caused a lot of chuckles. “I think,” 
said Mary to her unseen audience, “that Norma Talmadge will be 
awarded the Academy prize for her work in ‘Strange Interlude.’ ” 


1— 1 ——n 

ELEN HAYES tells an amusing story on herself. Last June 

she and her popular playwright husband, Charlie MacArthur, 
took a hasty vacation in southern France, before the western trek 
to Hollywood and pictures. Their first morning at Cannes, 
Helen and Charlie ran down to the big rocks on the beach 
prepared for a swim, and Helen shouted gaily, “Hurrah, peace 
at last. No footlights, no curtain calls, no grease paint, no di- 
rectors, no movies—peace, peace, peace.” “Hey you,” an American 
voice shouted, “get off the set. We're shooting pitchers here.” 
Helen discovered to her dismay that she had walked right into 
the beach scene of Gloria Swanson’s newest picture. ‘There was 
no peace. 


[' YOU are the kind of person who makes Grave Mistakes at 


1—— 1 @1——t 
HEN the “Salomy Jane” company went on location it turned 
out to be quite a family party. Gene Markey accompanied 
Joan Bennett, Virginia Valli was there to see that Charlie Farrell 
washed behind his ears and Mrs. Ralph Bellamy went right along 
to see that her Ralph got plenty of close-ups. No casualties re- 
ported to date, but there’s still plenty of time. 


1—1@1——n 
VEIN BRUCE and John Gilbert are still engaged, much 
to the surprise of a number of people who said, “It’s just a 
gag.” The Claire-Gilbert divorce is final this month so there 
may be a wedding any day now. 


1—1@—n 
OING places together these days—David Manners is oh, so 
devoted to Billie Dove and it’s getting so you rarely see one 
without the other. Billie looked ravishing, simply ravishing at 
the “Strange Interlude” opening and no one appreciated it more 
than David. 


for 
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for Gossips 


Especially posed 
by Peggy Shannon. 


ORETTA YOUNG and George Brent are going here and there 
on a personal appearance tour, and they do say that Loretta is 
crazy about the Brent boy and means to cut Ruth out. 
—i@i——n 


HELMA TODD weakened at last and became the Little 
Woman out in Arizona in July. She is now Mrs. Pasquala de 
Cicco. “Pat” is the son of the Broccoli King of New York, but 
he is going to take up residence on the West Coast so Thelma 
can continue to make pictures. He’s a charming boyish sort of 
person with flashing white teeth, a Rolls Royce, and curly hair. 
It’s a great relief having Thelma married at last for it was be- 
coming rather confusing trying to decide whether she was secretly 
married to Austin Parker or Harpo Marx. And then a Dark 
Horse up and won. 
1—1@i—u 
HILLIPS HOLMES and Paul Lukas will be glamorous Connie’s 
leading men in her next picture “Rockabye.” This is the story 
that Gloria Swanson has set her heart on doing for the last few 
years. ‘That Connie girl gets a lot of things that once belonged 
to the glorious one. 
1—u@u—n 


ACK COOPER isn’t finding emoting so easy as it was at first. 

Somehow those tears just will dry up. So now Master Cooper 
is using a phonograph to help out the emotions. His favorite and 
most effective “crying record” is “Little Grey Home in the West” 
and his “cheerful record” is “The Pied Piper of Hamlin.” 


—1@n—n 


Broes STANWYCK observed her third birthday at the 
Columbia Studios recently. She began there with ‘Ladies 
of Leisure.” The entire force at Columbia surprised her with a 
huge birthday cake and ice cream and _ presents. 
i—1@i—n 
H*R* BANNISTER is reported engaged, married or some- 
thing to Nancy Lyon, a pretty eighteen year old girl who 
lives in San Francisco. Harry denies everything but there is a 
lot of smoke. 
[Continued on next page| 
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Aileen Pringle, Mrs. Reginald 
Denny and Constance Tal- 
madge played tennis in shorts 
at the Malibu Tournament. 


Wee little Joan Blondell has at last 
broken down and confessed that she 
is married to George S. Barnes and that 
they are spending their honeymoon in a 
cabin on the Rogue river in Oregon. All 
Hollywood knew that it was just a matter 
of time (and divorce decrees) before the 
crazy pair of love-birds would up to the 
altar. Joan met George last summer a 
year ago when she was loaned to United 
Artists to play in “The Greeks Had a 
Word for Them” and—Joan hasn’t been 
the same since. 
—1@1—n 
HARLIE CHAPLIN is seen everywhere 
these days and nights with Paulette 
Goddard, who is a pretty little Hollywood 
Blonde. Charlie and Paulette were among 
those present at the airport to meet Mary 
Pickford when she returned from New 
York recently. And the dainty Paulette 
was clinging to the Chaplin arm at the 
gala opening of “Back Street.” It looks 
like a romance. 
r—1@u— 
RINCE LICHENSTEIN of Austria, 
here for the Olympic Games, has a 
hard time trying to divide his time 
equally among three of Hollywood’s 
most exciting and glamorous women, 
namely, Ina Claire, Lily Damita and 
Tala Birell. It was Tala Birell, Vien- 
nese star, whom he escorted to the 
premiere of “Back Street” and they 
seemed to be having a perfectly grand 
time chirping Austrian at each other. 
—2@u—a 
Seger BLYTHE COLT, the famous 
Ethel’s son, who'll be scratching out 
a niche for himself one of these days, 
has been escorting Helene Costello to the 
Trolics and the Cocoanut Grove. One 
night the waiter at the Frolics showed 
Helene and Sammy to a table right next 
to one occupied by Lowell Sherman 
(Helene’s ex). Helene took one look and 
made for the other side of the room. 
1—— 1 tt 
ARY CARLISLE and Joan Marsh 
are the two most popular girls in 
Hollywood’s younger set. It still seems 
to be blondes that the boys prefer. 
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T THE International Olympic Ball 
given at the Shrine Temple in Los 
Angeles a number of your favorite picture 
people aided the state hostesses, and helped 
greet the visitors. There were Colleen 
Moore and Robert Montgomery for Mich- 
igan; Lois Wilson and El Brendel, Penn- 
sylvania; Anita Page, Ricard Cortez and 
James Dunn, New York; Bebe Daniels and 
Tom Mix, Texas; Carmel Myers and 
George O'Brien, California; Thelma Todd, 
Massachusetts; Rochele Hudson, Okla- 
homa; Minna Gombell, Maryland; Arline 
Judge, Connecticut; Peggy Shannon, Ar- 
kansas; Irene Dunne, Kentucky; Warner 
Baxter and Joe E. Brown, Ohio; Estelle 
Taylor, Delaware; Marian Nixon and 
Spencer Tracy, Wisconsin; Glen Tryon, 
Idaho; Dorothy Jordan, Tennessee; Rich- 
ard Arlen and William Haines, Virginia. 
There were just lots of Olympic visitors 
from the home states who knew these 
picture stars “when.” And how the local 
boys and girls did strut their stuff for the 
folks from back home. 
I—1@u——n 
| Bier CANTOR tells it on a snobbish 
leading man who took him to lunch 
the other day. The snooty fellow trying 
to impress Mr. Cantor ordered paté de foies 
gras. When it was 
put before him, he 
took one bite, a look 
of disgust spread 
over his face and he 
shouted for the 
waiter. 

“Here, take this 
away,” he ordered. 

“Didn't you order 
pate de foies gras?” 
the waiter asked po- 
litely. 

“Yes,” said the 
swanky one, “‘and 
you brought me 
goose-liver.” 

o—1@u—n 

HEN Bert Kal- 

mar visited 

Zeppo Marx, young- 
est of the Marx 
Brothers, at the hos- 
pital recently he 
brought along a 
huge bundle and 
told Zeppo he heard 
it was customary to 
bring fruit and 
flowers to an ill 
friend. Zeppo un- 
wrapped the package 
and found—a can of 
peaches and two 
sacks of flour. 

1 @o—a 
OHNNY WEIS- 
MULLER, your 

beautiful Tarzan 
man, and his pretty 
little wife, Bobbe 
Arnst, have come to 
the well known part- 
ing of the ways. 
Poor old connubial 


When a tall man 
loves a little girl! 
Gary Cooper and 
Helen Hayes in 
Hemingway’s 
“Farewell to 
Arms,” a story of 
the World War 
on the Italian 
Front. 


SILVER SCREEN 


To be in ‘Our 
Gang” is every kid’s 
idea of Heaven. 
They have organ- 
ized a fire depart- 
ment but it’s just a 
one hoss affair. 


happiness has a hard 
time when Fame and 
Fortune move into the 
spare room of the Dove- 
cot. 
i—1@1—n 
ND now it’s Maurice 
Chevalier who is 
going to be divorced 
from his charming little 
wife, Yvonne Vallee. 
The famous Mistin- 
guette, who “discov- 
ered’ Maurice and 
started him on the road 
to fame in the Casino 
de Paris, says that she 
will do all in her power 
to bring Yvonne and 
Maurice together again. 
But it doesn’t sound so 
terribly sincere. Mis- 
tinguette was quite 
broken up several years 
ago when Monsieur 
Chevalier decided in favor of the petite 
Vallee, and women will be women. 
—1Or—n 
[EE DUNNE looked simply gorgeous 
all in white at the opening of her 
picture, “Back Street,’ at the Carthay 
Circle. She’s one of our pet enthusiasms, 
and we nearly got up there on the screen 
and socked John Boles for treating her 
the way he did. 
I——1@r—n 
ILIAN GISH’S famous opus, “The 
White Sister,” is going to be revived 
for Helen Hayes and Clark Gable. 
—1@o—a 
ARPO MARX became so fond of a 
dog named Kayo, which played with 
him in “Horsefeathers,’ that he up and 
bought the mutt. He ought to fit right 
in with the tribe as he has the sacred 
“o” on his name. 
—1@i—n 
OROTHY JORDAN says she never 
was engaged to Don Dilloway—that 
it was just a lot of talk. Dorothy says 
she “can’t afford to fall in love.” Now 
what does she mean by that? 
—1@i— 
ARLENE DIETRICH never uses 
perfume, but likes to spray toilette 
water on her hair and hands. 
i—n@©r—a 
1 fees GLEASON and his boy Russell 
pass collection plates every Sunday in 
a Beverly Hills oe 
ATE SMITH, weighty and far-famed 
radio favorite, wasn’t exactly pleased 
when a local newspaper headlined her 2 
advent into talking pictures with “BIG BROADCAST. 
1—1 — 
REDDIE MARCH’S servants were thrilled beyond words when 
Clark Gable moved into the house next door. You'd think 
they had never seen an actor before, much less lived in the same 
house with one. 
1— 1 —s 


ee LINDEN and Sidney Fox will be teamed in a picture ° 


for Universal. Cute? 


1— 1 Qu — 
ONNIE BENNETT can hardly wait to finish “Rockabye” so 
she and Hank can start out on that European vacation. 
—@n—at k FE F 
AREN MORLEY will play Leslie Howard’s wife in “Animal 
Kingdom.” Karen hates hats and never wears one off-stage. 
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Maurice Chevalier and the cat 
that wouldn’t look at the 
King of Sophisticated Lovers. 


HEN Nancy Carroll was a fat little 

girl of ten she was sitting on the 
steps *£ her house one day when a 
beautiful woman passed by with the 
most heavenly perfume. Nancy sniffed 
eagerly. Lilacs! She saved all her pen- 
nies that week and rushed over to the 
ten cent store. If only she could smell 
like that beautiful lady. But the V and 
X scents weren't lilac and little Nancy 
was heart-broken. Ever since that hot 
summer day in New York Nancy has 
been looking for lilac perfumes and 
never passes through a shop without 
stopping to sniff all the pretty little 
phials. But she has never been able 
to find the heavenly odor of the beau- 
tiful lady. 


I—— umm 
ELL, our Annie is herself again 
and everybody's happy. Ann 


Harding hasn't been much in evidence 
any place since the Harding-Bannister 
divorce and people were beginning to 
think that she was cherishing a broken 
heart, or shattered nerves, or a Garbo 
complex, or something, when Ann sud- 
denly decided to descend from her 
mountain top home and _ start going 
places and doing things with far more 
pep than she has exhibited since com- 
ing to Hollywood. Imagine Ann, who 
has fallen into the “stuffed shirt” class 
lately, getting down off her dignity and 
dressing up in a wig and a Southern 
accent and fooling everybody at the 


opening of “Strange Interlude.” But 
that’s exactly what happened, Mr. 
Ripley. 

1— 1 @u——w 


What they wore to the Olympics: 
ORMA SHEARER arrived with Irving Thalberg wearing 
a green sport suit with puffed sleeves and a sailor hat. Oh, 
those puffed sleeves! Norma and Joan will have you wearing 
them yet. 5 
Carole Lombard looked simply svelte in a white sport suit and 
was accompanied by William Powell. 
Joe E. Brown wore an East Indian turban—just for a laugh. 
Lola Lane in a huge hat and dark blue dress created quite a 
stir, and the fact that Lew Ayres was along might have had 
something to do with it too. 
Florence Eldridge was there with Freddie March and wore a 
red beret which simply tantalized the California sun, so she 
opened up a Japanese Olympic umbrella. 
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‘Those EXTRAORDINARY 


There Is An Explosive Quality To Any Bennett 


that there is a more colorful family than the famous Bennetts. 

The stage is rich in the lore of the eccentric Barrymores— 
their quips and foibles. But the Bennetts! There are five of 
them—count ’em, five—and all different. 

There is Bennett pere, who used to come out after the curtain 
fell on the second act of whatever play he happened to be gracing 
with his presence, and deliver tirades against the audience because 
the play wasn’t better attended 

One of my earliest recollections of the theatre is of him when 
he appeared as Maude Adams’ leading man in “What Every 
Woman Knows.” He made a tremendous hit as the Scotch coal 
miner, and a couple of seasons later the Lieblers—then one of 
the ace managerial firms—wanted to star him. With that flair for 
the dramatic that has never deserted him, he declined. Stardom 
held no interest for him, and he said so— 
in no uncertain terms. 

And speaking of Maude Adams, when 
she appeared in Los Angeles in a play 
this past season, Bennett was urged to go 
back stage to pay his respects. Pressed 
for a reason for his persistent refusal, he 
finally admitted that years before, follow- 
ing her tour in ‘What Every Woman 
Knows,” she had appeared in New York 
in Rostand’s “Chanticleer.” And on the 
opening night, he had sent her a congrat- 
ulatory wire saying “Best wishes for your 
success. You have finally achieved last 
season’s ambition to be your own leading 
man!” But Miss Adams, it seems, hadn't 
received his good wishes in the spirit in 
which they were tendered. 

And there was the time, long after that 
when he decided he might just as well be 
a large part of the glow from the milky 
way and consented to star in a play called 
“The Dancers.” 

He and the first Mrs. Bennett had found 
that two artistic temperaments under one 
roof, especially with growing children who 
were also inclined towards artistic tem- 
peraments, was a little too much. They 
separated most amicably and Mrs. Bennett 
took an apartment with Joan, and Rich- 
ard took another apartment with Barbara. 

Barbara couldn’t have been more than 
fifteen or sixteen at the time and, I sup- 
pose, more to have her under his eye than 
anything else, he cast her in a small part 
in the play. 


ik THE history of the American theatre and screen, I doubt 


had been named as co-respondent in a 
number of London divorces, and who had 
stolen the reigning musical comedy favor- 
ite—Edith Day—from her husband, Lyle 
Andrews. 

Well, one night after the play, Mr. Bennett returned home but 
there was no Barbara waiting for him. He fidgeted while the 
clock struck twelve, twelve-thirty, one, one-thirty and then he 
‘phoned Mrs. Bennett. “Is Barbara with you?” he asked. 

“No,” said Mrs. B. “Isn’t she with your” 

“No,” answered Mr. B. 

“T'll be right over,” his wife assured him. 

Somewhere around three or three-thirty they heard a car stop 
in front of the house and rushed down to find Mr. Somerset 
handing Barbara out of the car. 

He had taken her somewhere to supper and to dance. I don't 
blame Barbara. Any other fifteen or sixteen year old girl would 
have done the same thing—would have been flattered to death 
to think that a man of the world like Somerset was inter- 
ested in her. 

But her father had different ideas. He sat down on a fire 
plug, drew Barbara across his lap and delivered a good spanking, 
down on the street. 

The commotion aroused the neighbors, who weren’t interested 
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Mrs. Eric Pinker, the former ‘ 
Also in the cast was Pat Somerset, who Mrs. Bennett, and her 


daughters, Constance and 
Joan, at Malibu Beach. 


in Mr. Bennett’s efforts to bring up his girls in the way they 
should go—especially at that hour. It ended by a policeman 
escorting them all to the police station at four A.M. 

As proof that “age cannot wither nor custom stale the infinite 
variety of his charms’—even though the girls have got too big 
to be publicly spanked, Mr. Bennett continues to be a picturesque 
figure in Hollywood. 

Recently Zoe Akins married Hugo Rumbold, the artist. Mr. 
Rumbold was having an exhibition of his paintings here at the 
time but, from reports that have drifted in to me, they weren't 
selling as freely as they might have. The depression probably. 
What did Mr. Bennett do but jaunt down to the exhibition, 
purchase one of the pictures and send it to Zoe for a wedding 
present with a card, “A wee coal for Mrs. Newcastle.” 

Skipping, with fanciful lightness, back and forth through the 
years, there is the time Constance 
was to be interviewed by a writer 
well known in Hollywood for mak- 

ing a mystery of things. Indeed, it 
has been one of Hollywood’s jokes 
that the writer could make more 
of a secret of what she had for break- 
fast than the president makes of 
sending a confidential ambassador to 
England. 

Well, the writer was doing a story 
on why Constance is unpopular “in 
Hollywood. Instead of arranging 
the appointment through the studio 
publicity office, as could easily have 
been done, the writer with her 
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An off-stage glimpse # 

of Constance at the , 

RKO Studio, where 

she is making 
“Rockabye.” 
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BENNETTS”, 


| usual flare for the dramatic had the 
appointment arranged through a mutual 
friend. Priding herself on her knowledge 
of feminine psychology, she pictured her- 
self and Connie téte-a-téte and _ herself 
worming everything that there is to worm 
: out of the most glamorous of the Bennetts. 
She arrived a few minutes ahead of 
schedule and sat waiting in Constance’s 
bungalow. Promptly at the appointed 
hour Connie sailed into the room—accom- 
panied by her director, her leading man 
and a couple of the other actors in the 
picture. “Hullo,” she greeted the writer. 
“I’ve got to go wash up a bit and when 
| I've finished I want you to tell me why 
I’m the most unpopular girl in Holly- 
wood.” J 
And, at the luncheon table, whenever 
the writer attempted to wax confidential 
and sank her voice to an intimate whis- 
per, Connie in tones plainly audible to 
the rest of the guests would demand, 
“What was that? What did you say?” 
It’s one of the Bennett characteristics 
to have no secrets. Any subject on which 
they can be interviewed can be discussed 
in front of anyone who happens to be 


yi 
Judith 
Baltour 


Richard Bennett, great 
actor, great parent and 
famous wit. 


the room was almost finished Connie felt it should haye one 
commanding piece of furniture in it. She went, with a friend, 
to the decorator’s exhibit. There was a large screen there—a 
gorgeous piece—priced at upwards of eight hundred dollars. 
“That’s a lot of money to pay for a thing like that with times 
as they are,’ Connie demurred. 

“But it will ‘make’ your room,” the friend urged. 

Connie capitulated and the piece was ordered. When it was 
delivered there were two screens and the bill was something 
over seventeen hundred dollars. Connie ‘phoned the decorator. 
“T don’t want two screens,” she said. “I only ordered one.” 

“Oh,” said the woman blandly, “it’s only one screen. It’s in 
two sections and they are $875 apiece.” 

“Then you should have told me when I was there,” said Con- 
nie. “You heard me debating about paying $875 for a screen— 
you should have known I wouldn't pay $1750. Youll just have 
to send for it.” 

“T can't do that,” said the woman. “You bought it—youll 
have to keep it.” 

“Very well,” said Constance, “Ive got a witness that I bought 
one piece and you told me the price was $875. Ill keep that.” 

“No,” the other insisted, “I can’t sell half a screen.” 

“Ves,” said Connie. “You sold me a half and I intend to keep 
that half. The other half is here for you and you can do what 
you please with it.” | 


Joan Bennett, the beauty of the Fox 
lot. Off-stage she is Mrs. Gene Markey. 


present. If you attempt to get an opinion on the subject Joan is probably the quietest one of the lot but even she has 
of love—sweet love—hate, or bigamy the interview will be had her moments. Once, before she married Gene Markey, she 
conducted in the presence of the butcher, the baker or — was reported engaged to John Considine. It was one of the 
candlestick maker—or whomever else happens into the — stormiest courtships Hollywood has ever known. They had had 
room. a lover's tiff and John departed for Palm Springs. 

There was another occasion when the divorced wife of a Somehow Joan heard he was there—with someone else. Char- 
famous novelist arrived in Hollywood and announced that tering a plane, she calmly dropped in on him and the argument 
she had brought along a “few pieces’ of furniture she — was resumed. Nor was it resumed in privacy. Anyone who 
would let friends have, for a consideration. For a further cared to do so had ample opportunity to hear what went on. 
consideration, she would undertake to re-decorate any part Oh, yes. The Barrymores, Fairbanks-Pickford-Crawford entente, 
of a house in need of her attentions. the Talmadges and all the others may be picturesque but as for 


Connie fell for it and the decorator went to work with me—IIl take Those Extraordinary Bennetts. Life has never a 
a will—or, rather, with a vengeance, I should say. When dull moment when one of them is around! 
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Lue 
WILSON’ — 


No More T ypewriting 
for Dorothy Wilson! 


By 
Mary Sharon 


Dorothy Wilson in her screen debut. Richard 
Cromwell is the lover. The picture is “Age 
of Consent.” 


OROTHY WILSON is not only the cutest 
Cinderella Hollywood has ever had, but she 
is also the smartest. She has proven this by 

the way she has taken her big “break.” The smile that springs 

I have often wondered why some people live very easily to Dorothy’s 
years in Hollywood and never seem to learn the 
rules cf the game. On the other hand, about once face these days. 
in a blue moon, somebody like Dorothy Wilson 
happens along who knows exactly what 
to do right from the start. 

There’s a lot of heartbreak in this 
Cinderella business. Everybody likes to 
read stories about the poor little girl 
who comes to Hollywood and wins a 
big chance, where chances are so piti- 
fully slim. Ive seen a lot of Cinderellas 
come and go in the years I’ve been in- 
terviewing the great and the near-great 
in Hollywood and the saddest part about 
it is that so few of them settle down 
and become fixed stars in the film firma- 
ment. Most of them are simply comets 
who dash across the sky, leaving a trail 
of light behind them. And not a very 
bright trail, either. But they make 
good copy while they last. 

When I went over to RKO to inter- 
view Dorothy Wilson, I supposed I was 


going to meet just another Hollywood Eric Linden and 
Cinderella. So I got out all my old adjectives, partic- D k Rich 
ularly the superlatives, and dusted them off. And I LON aC ight) 
mapped out my story in advance. It went something Dorothy Wilson, the 
like this. | player who was a 
“Beautiful young girl meets executive. Is asked to stenographer in the 
| take a test. Wins coveted role. Doesn't know what to AB ect f 
make of her sudden rise to fame. Is bewildered by the SEU CIO DUSIBESS I 2 
continual round of portrait sittings, interviews, etc., that fice. Welcome, Miss 
have fallen to her lot. Has [Continued on page 59] Cinderella! 


20 


Big Hearted, Good Natured Andy Devine! Who Could Help Liking Him, On the 
| Screen Or Off? 


dhe 
PIVINE 


G LFF 


By Myrtle 
Gebhart 


HE first thing that I said 

to Andy Devine was: ““Turn 

right around, young man 
and trot to the store and get 
some boiled ham.” 

And I had never laid eyes 
on him before! The second 
was: “Thanks . . . Now, chip 
the ice, please.” 

Having a new house and two dislocated ribs, and 
it being a sticky, warmish day, I was of no mind to 
sit through a stilted interview with luncheon in a 
crowded cafe. I would feed and question Andy here, 
making a comfort of duty. 

Besides, Andy is the type that one immediately 
adopts and puts to work, if you know what I mean. 
One look at the good-natured bulk of him reassured 
me. As big as an elepant, as docile as a lamb. 

The ham and spaghetti and radishes and what-not | 
were laid on the little yellow table in the little black- 
and-yellow breakfast room which had seemed of 
sufficient size until Andy towered in the door-way. 
He crowded it. He was instructed to remove his coat 
and get cool without delay. Witzie, my collie, took 
his stand for such bites as he could wheedle. 


“Andy” 


And so—not to labor, but to a lazy yet interesting 
time. 

“Gosh, every corner in this town has a memory for 
me,’ Andy began eventually. “I mean—well, Ive 
flagged cars on all of ‘em. I always had to hitch-hike 
out to Universal, where I got most of my extra work. 
I bummed a ride the day I was called for the “Notre 
Dame’ .test. 

“You bet now J pick up somebody every day. First 
thing I got when I signed my contract was a Car. 
What a success if seems! 

“The very first thrill I got out here was when a 
limousine stopped—swell car, liveried chauffeur—and 
the fellow in back motioned me in, saying he was 
eoing to Universal, too. Guess who? Francis X. 
Bushman!” 

Andy sat back, beaming. | 

“Swell, Andy. But listen to li'l sister,’ I cautioned. 

“Bushman began with the berries. You hitch-hiked 


hand-outs. Well, he’s ridden smoothly right out of 
the picture. You——” 
“Sa-ay, I only Jook dumb!” His accusing eyes 
reprimanded me. “I fixed it with the paymaster at 
Universal to give me only half my salary each week. 
The rest goes into a trust fund. I can’t touch it except 


in extreme need. 

“Don't I know! I'm too soft. We-ll, I can’t refuse } 
when a kid’s down and out, you know. And the wild- 
cat business schemes that people try to get actors to 


Una Merkle impersonates the fan public invest in. I’m taking no chances. 
when she holds Andy Devine to her heart. “IT had too many lean [Continued on page 56] 
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“Ole Massa” Cooper ~~ 
tells some African s 
whoppers to Jack 
Oakie, Sari Maritza, 
Susan Fleming and 
Lyda Roberti. They’ll 
win their nicknames 
very soon, the way 
they’re going. 


HIS nickname business is a 

test of popularity as old as 

Miss Methusaleh, who passed 
birthdays as quietly as stocks pass 
dividends. The number of times 
your phone rings during the day 
or the number of cars that are 5) 
parked in front of your home- : 
stead every evening may show how 
you rate, but unless you have one 
or more ridiculous pet names you 
are just a girl men forget. Silly, 
these nicknames, but so impor- 
tant. 

And strange to say a pet name 
is something you can’t get for 
yourself, even if your old man is 
president of the local bank and just filthy rich—a pet name is a 
priceless gift that has no purchase price, only your friends can 
give it to you. Suppose your name is Genevieve Richards and 
you want to be called Gin Ricky because it sounds so naughty 
and South of France, yet if you haven’t got that certain brand 
of comradery, palsy walsy, or whatever you want to call it, it’s 
a safe bet that you will go through life as Genevieve, Miss Gen- 
evieve, and that old Richards girl. Ain’t human nature grand? 

Hollywood stars and starlets crave popularity, even as you and 
I, and secretly they adore being tagged with these delightfully 
silly monikers. Of course Garbo wouldn't exactly appreciate it if 
you or I were to walk up to her and pound her on the back with 
a good-sized paw and shout, “Hi, there, Swede.’ But if one of her 
very small and intimate circle of friends does this (and I am 
reliably informed that several of them do) she wouldn't tank 
about going home, but would give a good slug in return. Now, 
don’t you like Garbo better, if that is possible, when you know 

? She'd just have to be a 


that her close friends call her ‘Swede’? i 
good sport with a keen sense of humor. Incidentally her German 
directors all call her ‘Gretchen.’ Which, freely translated, means 
“You adorably sweet Greta.” 

And that’s the insidious part these innocent looking little pet 
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A “Pet Name’ 1s 
the Final Proof 
of a Star's Popu- 
larity. 


names play in the lives of the stars. In a blue sunbonnet and 
gingham apron they look as sweet and demure as the farmer's 
daughter before she met the traveling salesman. But don’t let 
them fool you with their coyness, for those pet names can tell you 
more about the stars than all the graphologists, numerologists, 
and phrenologists rolled into one. , 

John Barrymore, of the classic profile and elevated eyebrow, is 
called “Pinkham” by some of his intimate friends who knew him 
when. Long before John and Hamlet formed a partnership John 
had to do a lot of scurrying about to keep the wolf from the door, 
and as he was constantly being fired the scurrying was all the 
merrier. At one time, during this hectic youth’s movement, he sold 
testimonials for Lydia Pinkham, who needs no introduction, I’m 
For an evening of loud laughs and galvanic guffaws, I 


sure. 


SILVER SCREEN 


By Patricia 


Keats 


*Talloo” and **Lady 
Lindy.” A friendly 
public has given 
“tags” to Tallulah 
Bankhead and 
Amelia Earhart 
Putnam. 


“Hot Toddy’’— 
that’s Thelma 
Tod’s  monicker— 
and her husband, 
Pasquala de Cicco. 
Congratulations, 

Mister de Cicco. 


ti 
International 
four or five years ago, when Sylvia was a 
rising young Broadway actress, that some 
day that crooked little smile, which in- 
spired “Funny Face,” would be worth 
millions of dollars on the silver screens of 
the world. On the studio sets Sylvia is 
known as “Silly” because she clowns all 
through her pictures. All the camera- 
men, script girls, prop boys, make-up 
girls, directors adore Sylvia, and to them 
one of the twelve best sellers is only 
“Silly.” 

When love was very new Doug Jr., 
called Joan Crawford “JoJo” and she in 
turn called him “DoDo” and everyone 
thought it awfully cute at first and started 
imitating them, and then became a wee 
bit nauseated. For the last year, heaven 
be praised, those goofy pet names have 
been discarded and Joan now sedately 
calls her husband “Doug,” while he calls 
her “Billie,” which happens to be a name 
she had when she was a very little girl. 
Some of her old friends call her “Lucile” 
or “Jo-an.” 


heartily recommend a recital by John 
of many of the letters he used to re- 
ceive from Lydia’s fond admirers. Es- 
pecially the one about the woman who 
weighed four hundred pounds. But to 
Lionel and Ethel their young scamp of 
a brother is still “The Kid.” And always 


Joel Mc@Grea is called 
“Slug’’ because he is the 
most slug-nutty person in 


will be. a a Hollywood. Look out for 

Helen Twelvetrees is called “Artie” by a Young Dous piewpto Ca- your floating rib when that 
number of her friends because she takes great talina to see “Billie,” his wife, boy comes along. Gary | 
pride in having attended the New York Acad- Joan Crawford. (Left) Mr. Cooper is called “Coop” by 
emy of Art—and Helen still likes to “dabble.” Durante, known xe aan acute all the stage hands who are 

Sylvia Sidney is called “Funny Face” by most ing world as “Schnozzle. crazy about working in a pic- 
of her old friends who didn’t realize some ; ture [Continued on page 54] 
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Why (STR See 


Db” it pay to say NO in Hollywood? 1 


Let’s ask the girls who say it! 

I mean our bachelor maidens, of course—those who see the other 
actresses marrying into influential studio circles, throwing impressive parties, 
playing the social and political games for all they are worth. 

It has long been a legend that the public prefers its heroines single. When 
you know there are husbands and children just out of camera range, the fair 
lady is not quite so romantic. 

Or is she? | 

Today a strange new situation prevails. Most of our feminine stars are 
married and getting away with it. In fact, it looks as though they are getting 
away with the better breaks, too—thanks to their husbands’ pull and their 
skill at the social racket. 

Is a husband a help or a hindrance? And are the married stars in the 1 
best spot? 

Every unmarried actress has her own opinions. So I started out to Jearn 
the facts as they appear to some of our charmers who have so far said No to 
all altar calls. 

Sylvia Sidney invited me down to her Malibu house for lunch. (I invari-_ 
ably say yes to such proposals!) I burned up the road to her husbandless, 
seashore abode. eee 

“Hollywood girls marry for love!” Sylvia declared. “That's shown by the | 
failure of most of their marriages. They don't think carefully about hus- 
bands. They are not designing. They marry the men they love without 
thinking of the consequences. 

“I know of no actress who has married primarily to advance herself. Most 
fine actresses marry inferior men. Just as brilliant men usually choose inferior 
women. Why? I don’t know. Maybe there is less strain with a common- 
place mate. 

“Norma Shearer is the one star who has married an influen- 
tial man with personal charm and ability. But Norma married 
for love. Remember, she was a big star before her marriage and 
I am sure she would have been just as big even though she had 
not married Irving Thalberg. Marriage has nothing to do with 
a girl’s career!” 

The rapid rise which Sylvia herself has made lends authority 
to her viewpoint, doesn’t it? m | 

“But, being a conventional soul,” Sylvia went on, “T think 
every woman should marry. 

“Social contacts? Going to parties and meeting influential 
people? I don’t think that’s important at all! Ability counts 4 
more than luck now. I do not think that an actress has to have ij 
love affairs to portray heavy emotions convincingly, either. At 
fifteen I was playing very emotional roles on the stage, and | 
heaven knows I’knew nothing about love! 

| 


“Gossips,” added Sylvia for good measure, “are the main cause 
for unsuccessful: marriages in Hollywood.” 

She then walked-me out to my car and started me home. I 1 
had lunch with Karen Morley out at M-G-M next. (Always 
eating with lovely ladies. But why not? Everyone should do 
what he likes best!) 

“Most actresses do marry for the resultant advantages!” Karen 
flashed at me. “I could name several who have done so. Being 
a lady, I shan't! 

“Hollywood girls are necessarily very ambitious and sophisu- 
cated. And I am certain that a girl who has enough fight in her 
to rise to stardom, also. has enough brains to pick a husband 
who will be an asset. Not all, but most Hollywood girls say yes 
because they think it will help them. They either want to fur- 
ther their careers or acquire financial security. 

“So far as the public goes,” Karen reasoned, “it doesn’t make 
any difference whether a feminine star is married or not so long 
as she is interesting. A colorful wife is better than a single— 
and, perhaps, dull girl. 

“Personally I hate to play politics and I abstain from social 
contacts. Some women love to entertain and they get roles that 
way. I don’t want to be dependent upon favors. I know then, 
when I’m chosen for a role, it is because of merit. 

“From my own observations, I should say 
that an actress gets along better without a 
husband and family. However, when I fall in 


“Mere beau- 


ty is noth- love I'll marry. If I stopped to worry about 
ing’? says the outcome, it would no doubt mean that 
Marian [ wasn’t seriously in love.” 


eT al- Inasmuch as Karen and Sylvia didn’t agree 
Marsh. - on the subject, I accepted Anita Page's in- 
ent sells the vitation to dinner in her Manhattan Beach 

tickets.” home. (Crazy over food, or, er—blondes?) 
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Can A Single Girl Get The 
Breaks In Pictures ? 


Sylvia Sidney thinks 
a fine actress should 
say “yes” to an in- 
ferior man. 


“Most Hollywood girls 
marry for ‘this thing called 
love!’” Anita told me. 
“They don’t marry to ad- 
vance themselves, or for 
real love, but for what, in 
their haste, looks like the 
real thing. The many 
divorces in the picture 
colony illustrate how few 
find the true ‘once in a 
lifetime’ love. 

“Audiences are becom- 
ing more sophisticated all 
the time, and care less about 
whether the heroines are 
already spoken for  off- 
screen. But I think the 
fans have a subconscious 
hope that the stars will 
stay single. This enables 
one to dream that some- 
day one may meet and win 
the beautiful creature or 
handsome hero.” 

(Why, Anita, whata 
mind-reader you turned 
out to bel) 

“Do married stars get 
the breaks? I don’t think 
that is true in every Case. 
I really don’t believe mar- 


riage has any effect upon one’s career. 


HOmmOlG T OBER) 1:9 32 


Perhaps it helps, because 
it is swpposed to develop one emotionally. I’m not in love my- 
self, so I can’t say for sure. 

“Social contacts? Yes, they count a lot. 


If you are seen you 


“Ambitious 
girls,’ says 
Karen Mor- 
ley, ‘pick 
husbands 
who will be 
assets.”” 


“Love will 
come first,”’ 
says Sidney 
Fox. 


are discussed. If you are a recluse (unless you're Garbo) 
you are very apt to be forgotten!” 

Whereupon I trundled home and endeavored to recon- 
cile the gorgeous Anita’s theories with the previous ones. 
The next morning I decided to get Sidney Fox's answers. 
I found her busy on a set at Universal. 

“T like to believe that Hollywood girls get ahead strictly 
on their merit,’ said Sidney, an adorable half-pint of 
femininity. “Screen girls marry for advantage? No! ! 
I have never seen so many happy marriages as there are 
in Hollywood. Never heard so much talk about babies 


as here. 

“To me acting is a job. A very pleasant and remunerative one. 
When I fall in love and want to marry I shan't let my career 
stand in the way. Why should your job [Continued on page 54] 
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MOORE GOOD 
NEWS:— 


Colleen is = 
She’s Back at 


oming | Work and Will 
We be Glad to See 
Her! 


By James M. Fidler 


OR two long years, Colleen Moore has 
FB been off parade. They have been glori- 

ous years, filled with play and romance 
and travel. She has gamboled lightly 
through a period of brilliant parties and 
theatres and dancing and yachting trips. 

Now Colleen has returned to Hollywood, 
and to motion pictures, and she is afraid she 
may be forced to go on parade again. 

What have those years done for Colleen? 
Have they changed her? Is she still the 
simple, unaffected Irish lass of yesterday, the 
Colleen of middie blouses, and sweaters, and 
half sox? A maze of questions befuddled my 
mind when I motored to her gorgeous estate 
in Bel Air, fashionable residence district 
West of Beverly Hills. Doubtless these same 
questions dwell in the minds of millions of 
motion picture fans throughout the world. 

“I've been off parade,” Colleen told me. 
after we'd exchanged salutations common to 
warm friends who have not seen each other 
for a long time. “And it has been a heaven- 
ly two years. You know, until I left Holly- 
wood, I knew nothing but work. I thought, 
talked and dreamed motion pictures; it never 
occurred to me there was anything else im- 
portant. Occasionally, I took trips away 
from Hollywood, I will agree, but those 
trips did not take Hollywood away from me. 
For example, I went to Europe for four 
months, but instead of the wonderful vaca- 
tion I anticipated, I was rushed to theaters 
for personal appearances. I spent days and 
days with photographers. I met 
theater managers, exchange man- 
agers, film salesmen and publicity 
men. My few glimpses of Europe 
came to me between business en- 
gagements. I was on parade, eight- 
een hours a day. I could not enter 
a quiet restaurant without being 
recognized and mobbed for auto- 
graphs. I was not permitted to 
forget, even for a few minutes, that 
I was a motion picture star. It 
was a velief to return to Holly- 
wood, where at least I could re- 


At the foot of the 
climb again, but Col- 
leen Moore will find 
that her old room is 
waiting for her. 
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A prettier, happier 
Colleen will greet 
her old friends. 


main in my home with- 
out fear of intrusion. 
“Two years ago my mo- 
tion picture career ended 
suddenly. Contrary to 
public opinion, my career 
ended because I had al- 
ways planned that it 
would end when my con- 
tract was finished. But 
most unfortunately for my 
self-esteem, that contract 
came to its conclusion at 
a time when silent pic- 
ture stars were making 
their talking picture de- 
buts. I made two talk- 
ing pictures, and both of 
them were terrible. They 
would have been terrible 
silent pictures too, be- 
cause the stories were 
weak and meaningless. As 
a consequence of the two 
bad pictures, and by ab- 
rupt retirement from the 
screen, people said [ had 
failed in talking pictures. 
“That is why I am 
back in the motion pic- 
ture business today; my 
Irish is aroused. [ am 
here to prove that talk- 
ing pictures did not lick 
me. There were rumors 
that I lost most of my 
fortune in the stock mar- 
[Continued on page 53] 


ea — 


a 


Specially posed for 


SILVER SCREEN 
(See, they have the 


RUTH SELWYN "CHINE on, Shine on Harvest Moon"—Gaze down September copy!) 
AND upon Young love and Ruth, the gleaner, gleaning 


ROBERT YOUNG in the gloaming. Did you see Robert in "New Morals 
for Old?” Ruth gleams in "Speak Easily.” 


WILLIAM A. FRAKER 


CONSTANCE CUMMINGS 


HE little leading lady of Harold Lloyd's 
“Movie Crazy" also played in “Manhattan 
Madness."" She will probably be in ‘Hollywood 
Nuts" next and then star in ‘Insane. No, “The 
Thirteenth Man" is her next. 


WILLIAM BOYD 
and 
PEGGY SHANNON) 


PEGGY SHANNON 


EGGY has been doing nicely lately and 

"After the Rain" is her best. It was made 

on Catalina Island and Peggy had the thrill of 

being a star on location. The Queen of the 
Gypsies had nothing to compare. 


ELMER FRYER 


WARREN 
WILLIAM 


"@KYSCRAPER 
SOULS" shows 
Warren William in 


a fine impressive 
réle. Next, “Three 
on a Match." 


When he tosses off 
his juice of two 


lemons some morn- 
ing, his wife, who 
takes care of his fan 
mail, will tell him, 
“SILVER SCREEN 
thinks you're O.K., 
| Big Boy.” 


Maureen O'Sullivan and 

Warren William in ‘'Sky- 

scraper Souls''—the "'propo- 
sition’ scene. 


Ricardo Cortez and 
Irene Dunne in ‘Thirteen 


| Women." 


ERNEST A. BACHRACH 


| 
| 


RICARDO- 
CORTEZ | 


ACK in the silent | 
days—in "Pony 
Express," for exam- 
ple — Ric learned 
timing, spacing and 
angles. Today, in ''ls 
My Face Red?" he 
swept us off our 
feet, and all the cast 
did better work be- 
cause of his fine pro- 


fessional technique. 
He has never mar- 


ried again. Ric is 
like that. 


JANET GAYNOR 
AND 
CHARLIE 
FARRELL 


HENthe screen's 

favorite '‘‘de- 
cent" lovers got mar- 
ried in ''The First Year" 
humor. was born to 
them. The dinner scene 
in their little home in 
this picture establishes 
them as delightful 

comedians. 


THELMA TODD 


HE photograph 
|! above is Thelma as 
’'Eleanor Espere,'' 
|vamping chorus girl in 
"Speak Easily.” Thelma 
has just been married 
and now is Mrs. Pas- 
quala de Cicco. She's 
twenty-four, although 
she says the Marx 
Brothers aged her. 
[ 
| 


HURRELL 


Thelma Todd and 


Buster Keaton 
"Speak Easily." 


in 


Edmund Gould- 


Edmund Goul ON THE SET OF "BLONDIE OF THE FOLLIES" 


with admiration 


at Marion's new 

shako. He never A scene at the M-G-M studio during the making of ‘Blondie of 
saw one like that the Follies'—Girls, girls everywhere. Legs, dress clothes, music, 
in ''Grand Hotel.” lights—like old times to Marion. 
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Marion 


in a seri- 


Montgomery 


this 


n 
comedy of love behind 


moment i 


ous 


lights. 


Broadway 


Billie Dove and Marion Davies both gradu- 


ated from the real Follies. 


DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS | 


E IS head man in the movies in Hollywood and his wife is the social arbiter. 

Doug is known around the world, not only as an actor, but as a fine gen- . 

tleman and a good husband. He makes pictures, too. His next is “Robinson 

i Crusoe, Jr.,"" and Maria Alba, shown below, appears as the carefree, beautiful 
native girl. 


K. 0. RAHMN 


i 


JOAN BENNETT 


HIS gown of Joan Bennett's is of white 
satin, decorated with rhinestones and bugle 


beads. Note the novel use of the trimming. 


Joan's next picture will be ''Salomy Jane," 


with Charlie Farrell and Ralph Bellamy. 


CLAUDETTE COLBERT 


EARL white satin trimmed with strass for 

Claudette. Her wrap is the same material, 
trimmed with white fox. Her next picture is 
"The Phantom President,’ trimmed with 

George M. Cohan, the greatest fox of all. 


P 


CREIGHTON CHANEY 


ON CHANEY'S son is a 
serious youth who has an 
RKO contract. When any- 
one criticises the movies let 
him look at these boys. That's 
the kindof blood that made 


Moving Pictures an Industry. 


Lon Chaney 
in "Tell It To 
The Marines.” 


NOAH BEERY, 
JR. 


Noah Beery 
in ''Beau 
Geste.” 


HE second generation of the great names 

of the screen is well represented by young 

Noah. He is signed by Universal. Carry on, 
Junior! 


SIDNEY EARL CHAPLIN 
AND 
CHARLES CHAPLIN, JR. 


HESE two boys have, hid- 
den away in their natures, 
a great inheritance. Charlie 
Chaplin, beloved by more 
people than any other one 
man, be he king or con- 
queror, is a genius. Will his 
sons live up to his gentle 
reputation? 


“Charlie'' = 
the best 
known actor 


on earth. 


MONTGOMERY 


tresses have ancestors. 
Peggy, however, is unique. 


"Baby Peggy" is thirteen years 


old now, and big enough and 


smart enough to win the world 
all over again. 


yee yy 


She descended from herself. | 


‘ THER actors and bel 


MARIAN NIXON 


ER great success in "Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm” has clinched 

her ‘come back" and Marian can relax on the spring board 

at her sumptuous home. Her next picture will be “Walking 
Down Broadway." 


EUGENE ROBERT RICHEE 


NANCY CARROLL 
EY asada BROTHERS borrowed Nancy Carroll to play the 


Russian peasant in Doug Fairbanks, Jr.'s picture, "Son of 
Russia.” Her bangs are not only quite Slavic but good, up-to- 
date Hollywood as well. 


ELMER FRYER 


Bette Davis and Dick Barthel- 
mess in "Cabin in the Cott 


BETTE DAVIS 


HE quick mind of Bette 

took instant delight in 
Numerology and at the 
next party be sure and ask 
her about the future. She 
is going to be very suc- 
cessful on the screen, her 
numbers say — You'll see. 


“You are going to 
have a very suc- 
cessful career,” Mrs. 
Adrienne Peabody 
told Bette Davis. 
Why shouldn’t Bette 
believe in Numer- 
ology? 


BETTE 


Davis 
Goes 1m for 


NuMEROLOGY 


So By. 
Adrienne Peabody 


Know Numerology If You 
Want to be The Life of 


EE 


The Party. 


ITH her pajama-clad 
WW legs tossing around, and 
with her enormous eyes, 


which are so friendly and hon- 
est, upon me, Bette Davis was 
an inspiration to your Numer- 
ologist the other. morning at 
breakfast. 

“You know,” she said, “I have 
always wondered about these 
things because my mother is so 

sychic.”” 

Bette has a natural feeling for 
drama, which flared up as she 
told the story of the mysterious 
“hunches” which her mother 
used to get. “We always had to 
do everything that mother or- 
dered,” Bette told me. “And I 
remember one night, when I 
had gone to a dance, mother 
sent some one to fetch me. So 
I came home, and just imagine, 
the car of the crowd that I went 
with was smashed up that night 
and one of my friends killed!” 

A cloud of unhappy memo- 
ries swept across Bette’s face and 
I realized that even in this brief 
recital she was moved emotion- 
ally. “Is Bette your real name?” 
I asked. 

“No, Ruth Elizabeth Davis is 
my right name, and I was born 
on April 5th, 1908. But I have 
always been called Bette.” 

The spelling, Bette explained, 
is taken from a heroine of Bal- 
zac’s. The names that moving 
picture stars select - for them- 
selves are always very interesting 
to one concerned with the sci- 
ence of Numbers. Added to 
this, her own name is a power- 
ful one. According to Numer- 
ology Bette Davis has a glorious, 
promising future ahead of her. 
Her birthday shows that her 
childhood was somewhat lacking 
in color, and she admitted that 
this was true. 

I explained to Bette the 


-methed [Continued on page 50] 


The meanings of the 


NUMBERS 


A good day to start something. 
Plan that new venture—or 
seek a new job. Take advan- 
tage of opportunities. 

Good receptive period. Mix 
harmoniously with others. Do 
not force matters to a conclu- 
sion. Co-operate. Be tactful 
and you will get your own 
way. 

Be sanguine today. Refuse to 
worry. Take things easily. 
Do creative things, like writ- 
ing, singing, painting. An ex- 
pressive day for all. 

Hard work. Make a plan and 
live up to it today. Put your 
check book and financial af- 
fairs in order. A day for 
system and organization. 

It is a day for play. Especially 
good day to start a trip, if the 
trip is for pleasure and not 
for business. A good day for 
a flirtation. 

Good day to get married or 
divorced—as 6 is the number 
of adjustment in domestic life. 
A day of rest and meditation. 
Study, read, and play your 
favorite music, or go to hear 
it. Don’t go to a party. Good 
day for inspiration. 

Good day for cashing in. A 
day for organizing your 
forces. Go forward with con- 
fidence as today is your power 
day. A good balanced day for 
your mental powers. Make 
the judgments today you’ve 
been hesitating about recently. 
Finish up all the odds and 
ends of things. Not a good 
day to start new things if you 
expect them to last. But a 
good day for dealing with the 
public, or public affairs. Also 
an artistic, dramatic day. 


You can FORETELL which are your 
LUCKY and UNLUCKY DAYS. 


How it is done:— 


Take the date of your birth. (For example) 
November 7—1914. 
Add the numbers— 
(Go) ANE. (Cen) se, (O7ig) 2 ar e)ar ar 
Total 33. Adding 3 + 3 equals 6 


Therefore, you were born under a 6 vibra- 
tion. 


Now take the date of the event you are inter- 
ested in—a party, etc. (For example) November 
24, 1932 which is 11 + 24+ 1932 or 11 + 24 
4+1+9+ 3+ 2—total 32 which is 5. 

Adding your own number (6) to the number 
of that day (5) gives 11 which is 2. 

Then look on the list of definitions and you 
will find that 2 means:—“‘Good receptive peri- 
od. Mix harmoniously with others. Do not 
force matters to a conclusion. Co-operate. Be 
tactful and you will get your own way.” 

(It looks as if the party of Miss Six would 
be a success.) 


Learn Numerology and be the center of gayety 
at your next party. Send 25c for an analysis of 


your original name (give date of birth) and also for 
detailed instructions in the Science of Numbers. 
Even though you only look upon this as a means of 
entertainment, you will find it a great addition to 
your popularity. Address Mrs. Adrienne Peabody, 
Numerologist, in care of SILVER SCREEN, 45 W. 
45th St., New York City. 
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Jean Harlow be- 
lieves in a beauty 
spot and Jean-like . 
she makes her 


own. 


look to Paris for their 

fashions, fads and fur- 
belows, but you and I know 
that Paris isn’t even a stand- 
in to Hollywood. ‘That long 
Garbo bob with its delight- 
ful piquancy didn’t come 
from the Champs Elysee, the 
Harlow platinum blonde 
didn’t come from the Rue 
de la Paix. Paris may de- 
cree this and Paris may 
decree that, but when that 
Crawford girl pops up in 
puffed sleeves, then it’s puffed 
sleeves for us before tea-time. 

Right. now everybody in 
Hollywood is busy applying 
a little black dab to the 
cheeks. Martha Washington’s 
girl friends used to do this 
back in the old days except 
that they used a piece of 
black court plaster. But our 
Jean, who started the fad, 
simply takes her. eyebrow 
pencil and with a _ well- 
planned jab gives herself a 
most coquettish beauty spot 
right below the cheek bone. If you have a bit of DuBarry in 
you there’s nothing like a beauty spot to bring out that wanton 
wistfulness. It does things to big strong men. In fact it brings 
out the Louis Fifteenth in them. 

Thanks to Jean we are already a platinumized, brassiere-less 
people, and now we're becoming spotted. But don’t we love it! 

Joan, having hoisted those puffed sleeves upon us (the very 
same puffed sleeves that you saw in “Letty Lynton”), flitted away 
to Europe so she wouldn’t see our reproachful looks. But really 
they aren’t so bad once you get used to them. Rather graceful, 
too, if you go in for shrugs and embraces, both of which are 
comme il faut this season when you are feeling nonchalant and 
naughty. At the opening of her picture “Strange Interlude,” 
Norma Shearer appeared in an organdy-velvet ensemble with 
sleeves that were puffed by Adrian, and we might say, completely 
puffed. Now don’t let me catch you going to that country club 
dance next Saturday night without your puffed sleeves. 

Karen Morley has started the fad of wearing her evening 
wrap backwards, for no good reason that we can discover unless 
she likes to feel silver fox tickling her chin. She probably cuddled 
kittens when she was a child. And promptly at the opening of 
“Back Street,” at the swanky Cathay Circle in Los Angeles, many, 
many ladies arrived wearing their evening wraps turned around. 
The vertebrae display was excellent. This reversal of things will 
doubtless cause plenty of comment, so if you are the kind of girl 
who loves commentators (not to be confused with sweet potatoes— 
which are awfully good with marshmallows, nuts and raisins in 
case you didn’t know) we advise you to lose no time before dash- 
ing into the theatre with your wrap on backwards. And if you've 
been away on a camping trip or something all summer we'd better 
remind you that the fall evening wraps are long again, way down 
to there. And the high-front, low-back design with gold sequins 
and silver fox trim is all the rage, thanks to Karen. 


Groot old fossils may still 
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Hollywood Ideas that 
Spread Over the World 


By Wes Colman 


The puffed sleeves of Letty Lynton have 
become the latest craze—thanks 
Crawford. 


How Karen Morley looks 
as she approaches a ritzy 
evening party. 


Garbo is another star who has 
wished an atrocity upon us and 
scampered off to Europe so she 
won't have to look at us. They 
do say that the drum hat she wore 
in “As You Desire Me,” with the 
shallow straight brim, has caught 
on like wild fire and will be a most 
popular fall model. You've got to 
have chic to wear it, and we all 
can't be Connie Bennetts alas. 
Paris could never have put the Empress Eugenie hat over if Garbo 
hadn't worn one in “Romance” and we suggest that the French 
millinery shops give Garbo a cut in the profits. She only makes a 
paltry thirteen thousand or so a week. I wish Garbo would make 
the old-fashioned poke bonnet with forget-me-nots and blue rib- 
bons tied under the chin popular again—it’s more becoming to mv 
style of beauty than a shallow crown and straight brim. 

Joan Marsh has started the trick idea of wearing your finger 
nails to match your scarf—and how the younger set are falling for 
this fad. With a red and white scarf Joan wears her nails striped, 
and with a polka dot scarf she wears dotted finger nails which 
are just too cute. Finger nails are coming into their own these 
days and can express moods and everything. 

But don’t get the idea that it is only the girls who start fads 
in Hollywood. Goodness gracious, no. Robert Montgomery and 
his scarf practically put the tie and collar man out of business, 
and I must say the Clark Gable turtle neck sweater hasn't helped 
the tie industry either. All the boys go for that Gable sweater 
in a big way and no place is too good for one. ‘Turtle necks can 
be found at the Ambassador and Roosevelt patios and the Brown 
Derby any old day—and I don’t mean in soup. One reporter said 
that the Hollywood yes-men went for the Gable sweater because 
it covered the hinges in their necks. It also covers a dirty neck. 

Stu Erwin has an amazing watch which tells time with the 
letters of his name instead of using the old-fashioned numbers. 
When the little hand points to “S” Stu knows it is exactly one 
o'clock and time to rush home to lunch with the Little Woman. 

No one seems to know who started the blue flannel slacks fad 
but try and walk one block in Hollywood without seeing them. 
Early in the season Garbo was seen lunching at the Roosevelt in 
blue flannel slacks, and about the same time Joan Crawford was 
seen wearing them on the Metro lot. And everybody is wearing 
them now—especially dames with big hips—which is just too bad. 


to Joan 
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Dress like CLAUDETTE COLBERT! 


A Pattert: of this lovely 
frock 1s ready for you. 
Why not make yourself 
a dress the same as 
Claudette wears in “The 
Phantom President?” 


INCE the day Claudette Col- 
bert arrived in Hollywood the 
Boulevard has been a little 

brighter—the Rue de la Paix a 
little sadder. Gracefully Claudette 
leads the march of the fashionables 
in Hollywood—and here is the very 
dress she does it with. So what 
is to prevent her enthusiastic 
fans from spreading the glory of 
Claudette throughout the land 
now that the pattern of her dress 
is available. 

Just as dainty and charming 
and chic as Miss Colbert herself, 
is this frock she wears in “The 
Phantom President.” It boasts a 
beautifully fitted skirt with raised 
waistline attached to an under- 
bodice of net, and an adorable 
bolero smartly buttoned up the 
front. The neckline, snug and 
very new, is daintily finished 
with a collar of tucked organdy. 
Miss Colbert’s frock is fashioned 
of grey sheer wool, but you will 
love it equally well in another 
color and another fabric—perhaps 
a rough crepey silk or satin. 

Silver fox, or any other fur 
banding, adds a note of luxury 
and exquisite charm, but for 
more practical purposes and to 
wear under a top coat, sleeves 
have been added to the pattern— 
a stunning sleeve model, fitted to 
the lower arm and with a slight, 
very slight, puff at the elbow. 
The covered buttons are repeated 
on the sleeve and there are rav- 
ishing little cuffs of the organdy. 

Claudette Colbert’s frock may be 
ordered only in sizes 12 to 20 and 
30 to 40. Size 16, includ- 
ing sleeves, requires 254 
yards of 54 inch fabric and 
yj, yard or 36 inch organdy has been loaned us 
—without sleeves, you'll by Claudette Col- 


need 214 yards of 54 inch bert, and from it 


ee are yangs ol: Aus we have had pat- 


Don’t let a little matter terns cut for your 
of a missing silver fox pre- benefit. Of course 
vent you from enjoying a the pattern has 

I ‘ : 

Claudette dress, for the sleeves to protect 


pattern has been cut with 4 3 
sleeves. What a break for you against the chill 
of October. 


the silver foxes! 
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Pattern Editor, SILVER SCREEN, 
45 West 45th Street, N. Y. C. 


Please send me a pattern of Claudette Colbert’s dress. 
with 15c (in coin). 


My SIZE is 
Name 


I enclose here- 


Grtyarewn 


(Print clearly). It is not necessary to use this coupon. 
open to any reader of SILVER SCREEN. 


This offer is 
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[.IONEL, OTS Lae 


In the dramatic story 
of the overthrow of the 
Royal Family of Russia, 
the Barrymores have 
found a _ vehicle of 
tremendous dramatic 
possibilities, Gustav 
von Seyffertitz, Lionel 
Barrymore, Tad Alex- 
ander, Officer of the 
Guard,—John Barry- 
more, and Ethel Barry- 
more, 


[Continued from page 14] 
the director. (As an old Barrymore looker-onner I might inform 
you that the Barrymores never hurl props—only epithets, but an 
epithet hurled by a Barrymore is often far more crushing than 
a Grand Piano. Se 

“Quiet, Please, Quiet!” a distracted supervisor shouts, jumping 
out of the Czar’s beard. “Everybody in place. The last rehearsal. 
Music.” 

At the end of the stage is a tremendous throne with three 
gilded plush chairs on it. Leading up to the throne is a red 
carpet much redder and much longer than Mr. Grauman’s carpet 
on opening nights at the Chinese. Down the carpet come the 
royal family and satellites of old Russia, while on both sides of 
the carpet the Court in all its splendor bows and kneels. A grand 
sight. [The most marvelous costuming that has ever appeared 
on any set. Adrian the Magnificent. 
But where are those mad, mad Barry- 
mores? Not a Barrymore in all Rus- 
sia. Just a lot of “stand-ins.” 

The peasantry in me pops out and 
I am all ready to throw klieg lights 
when Tallulah Bankhead grabs my 
arm. “Want to meet Ethel Barry- 
more?” she asks. “She’s in her dress- 
ing room now. Come with me.” Tal- 
lulah and Ethel have been friends for 
a long time. Tallulah used to have 
an inferiority complex every time 
Ethel spoke to her. She has gotten 
over that now and gives the best im- 
personation of Ethel Barrymore that 
has ever been given on stage or draw- 
ing room. Ethel likes it—and she likes 
to have Elsie Janis and Dorothy Sands 
impersonate her too. 

Guess whose dressing room Ethel 
Barrymore is occupying? Greta 
Garbo’s, no less. That’s what Metro 
thinks of Ethel. But the femme Barry- 
more didn’t like the Garbo furnish- 
ings which were a bit old worldish 
and dreary so she had it done over 
here and there with blue as the motif. 
A beautiful blue, the color of the 
Mediterranean at sunrise, the color of 
Nancy Carroll’s eyes; white organdy 
curtains with large blue silk bows. 
White furniture upholstered in blue 


am far from feeling. That Barrymore voice saying friendly in- 
consequential nothings, that Barrymore, laugh as Tallulah ‘does 
an imitation of herself on an opening night. It is all too thrill- 
ing and I sink weakly onto the chaise longue. 

Ethel says that she doesn’t mind getting up at seven, and 
Tallulah, who was once Ethel’s hostess in London, looks dubious. 
When she is making a picture she practically gives up eating— 
just soup and more soup. She reads herself to sleep at night 
with detective stories. She adores detective stories and reads 
hundreds of them monthly. She never cared anything about 


‘appearing in a talking picture until Irving ‘Thalberg suggested 


“Rasputin” with both her brothers. All her life she has wanted 
to play with “The Boys” and has never had the opportunity 
before. Lionel Barrymore, she believes (and a lot of people 
believe likewise) is the greatest living actor and she is delighted 
that he -has the “fat” 
réle in the picture. 
(Where, oh where, is 
the reputed Barrymore 
jealousy?) As the “Mad 
Monk” she thinks he 
will. be superb. 
People have always 
said that the Barrymore 
language becomes 
quite picturesque at 
times, and that they 
know a lot. of Anglo- 
Saxon words that even 
Beowulf wasn’t  ac- 
quainted with. To 
happy anticipation I 
squirm about hoping 
that she will call 
Brother John or Tal- 
lulah or Irving Thal- 
berg or somebody a 
so-and-so. But she 
doesn’t. She speaks 
of “Jack” only once 
and tells us something 
awfully funny he said 
to her as the cameras 
clicked when she got 
off the train in Pasa- 
dena. She tells a joke 
on herself and laughs 


Ethel Barrymore lives the intense mother role of at her own expense. 


satin. A large bowl of dogwood. the Czarina. Herself a mother, Ethel puts into She's swell. I like her 
Ethel Barrymore in a blue silk negli- her first screen portrayal an appealing quality, more and more even 
gee is charming and gracious and and makes the ill-fated character of the Gzarina if she doesn’t use 


eager ta put me at an ease which I 


of Russia heart-breakingly human. 


quaint language. 
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She lights a cigarette and tells us 
about meeting the late Empress of 
Russia in London before the revolu- 
tion. Little did she reckon that one 
day in far off Hollywood she would 
be playing the ill-fated Czarina. She 
did not even notice the resemblance 
that everyone is commenting upon 
now. She admired the unhappy Em- 
press, the worried mother, whose tragic 
eyes even then reflected the horror that 
awaited her in the Russia she loved 
and feared. In playing the role of the 
Empress now she thinks of those tragic 
eyes and her own eyes fill with tears 
and she can’t even see that red, red 
carpet that leads to the throne of Rus- 
sia. But one day she noticed that the 
real Russian aristocrats who are now 
playing extras in the picture for seven- 
fifty a day looked at her with divine ad- 
miration as the tears coursed down 
their hollow cheeks. So great was her 
emotion that day that she sobbed and 
sobbed. 
about it. She’s more than swell. 

They call her back to the set as they 
are now ready for the 
“take.” She slips out 
of the blue negligee and, with the aid of her 
maid, into the most gorgeous regal outfit you 
have ever seen in your life. A crown with pearls 
the size of pigeon eggs. Lace, yards and yards of 
exquisite lace, attached to the crown and falling in 
eraceful cascades down her back. I am asked to 
lift her costume. I stagger under the weight. 
Heaven only knows how she manages to walk and 
walk, day after day, in a dress and a crown that 
weigh not much less than a ton. Up and down the 
red, red carpet in the terrific heat of those blar- 
ing lights, and with an ankle that screams with 
pain. She sprained it the first day on the set. 
But a sprained ankle never keeps a Barrymore 
from working. 

There is an awed silence as she takes her 
place in the processional on the set. Beauti- 
ful, majestic, mysterious—the Empress of Russia, 
woman of sorrow. 

The scene is a “lily” and now time-out while 
the carpenters tear up a few things and every- 
body hunts for a seat. An hour of waiting and 
then the processional forms again this time to 
walk down the red, red carpet to the Cathedral. 
Ethel says the worst part of being an Empress 
is the walking. John Barrymore, playing the 
handsome young Grand Duke, has arrived in 
the meantime wearing a lot of gold braid and 
mammoth shining boots. In the picture he is 
going to play the Sheik of the Winter Palace, 
the Big Moment of the Russian Court, the What- 
a-Man of the Kneiper. But his special love in- 
terest is “Natacha,” who is the only fictitious 
character in the entire picture. 

“Natacha” is played by Diana Wynyard, beau- 
tiful English actress, who will appear for the 
first time on the screen in “Rasputin.” The prop 
men adore her and like to tell about her first day 
on the set when she looked around the stage 
with growing disgust and finally said, “I expected 
activity on a studio set and all I see is a bit of wangling of 
rope.” Diana is verree, verree English. 

They proceed and they recede. Finally there is another 
“take,” but the “take” is ruined. John glares and I breathe 
hard expecting an explosion. I remember that night on Broad- 
way when the youngest and maddest of the Barrymores stepped 
out of character and up to the footlights and_ roared, “Will 
someone please throw a fish to that seal,” and the Tired Busi- 
ness Man with a tickling in his throat forgot to breathe for 
an hour. 

Lionel comes on the set. But, alas, not as Rasputin, the Mad 
Monk, but only as an Actor About to Go to the Olympic Games. 


She chokes now as she tells. 


~ electricians start tampering with it. 


Rasputin before the Czarina. 
Wynyard. 
in the past it is expected that Lionel Barrymore’s 
characterization of Rasputin, 
will be as fine as anything ever seen on the 
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The Royal Family at work im 
Hollywood. ‘The first time the 
Barrymores ever played together. 


The Story the Barrymores Couldn’t Resist 


The strange character of Rasputin, whose sinister influence 
contributed to the downfall of the House of the Romanofts and 
ended the reign of the Czars, which had continued unbroken 
since the days of Peter the Great. caught the popular fancy. 

Several books have been published delineating this uncouth, 
strange, hypnotic, evil man. 


No greater theme could have been 
selected for the Royal Family of the screen. 

Ethel Barrymore finds in the character of the Czarina a part 
perfectly harmonious to her age, her experience and her limit- 
less talents. John Barrymore re-creates the glamour of the 
period of the Grand Dukes, and Lionel’s performance of the 
part of Rasputin is a challenge to all stage tradition. 

This picture will raise the standard of every screen and every 
movie magazine. 


“Ha, look at him,” he shouts at his younger brother. “This 
picture business is getting him down. Only his boots are hold- 
ing him up.’ Before John can sock him he has made a dash 
for the door and the Olympics. But a sightseer nabs him. 
“Oh, Mr. Barrymore,” she says, “I did so want to see you in your 
monk clothes. What do you look like?” 

“Tt Jook like Nat Goodwin in ‘The Merchant of Venice,’ ” 
Lionel-informs her politely and puts himself on the other side 
of the door. 

A camera balks and there is time-out while a half dozen 
John and Ethel and Diana 
and Ralph Morgan 
(who plays the Czar 
—you remember he 
was the “Willie” in 
“Strange Interlude’) 
grab studio chairs. 
seh ew ton telaatt lke 
Grand Duchesses and 
the rest of the royal 
court of Russia 
sprawl out on the 
floor. They've been 
proceeding and re- 
ceding now for three 
days and they’re 
darned tired, every 
last one of them. A 
member of the pub- 
licity department 
tells me an anecdote. 
It seems that when 
Irving Thalberg and 
John Barrymore 
were talking over 
the picture, Irving 
said: 

“John, you know, 
as the Grand Duke, 
you have to shoot 
Lionel in the last 
reels You don't 
mind, do you?” 

SINF@, 1k Gh@ iw 
mind,” John an- 
swered. “But the 
way he’s going to 
steal that picture 
from his brother and 


With her is Diana 
Though he has won great honors 


the Mad Monk, 


sister I ought to 
screen. shoot him in the 
first reel, not the 

laste 


I am worn out, even if the Barrymores aren't, and I look for the 
nearest exit. I pass Ethel and she smiles. Perched up on a prop- 
boy’s high stool and smoking a cigarette she still looks every inch 
a queen. She is quite pale. She explains that she isn’t wearing 
any makeup in the picture. She photographs better aw naturel. 
I ask her who really killed Rasputin and she graciously explains 
at length. It seems that it was really a Colt revolver that brought 
an end to the mad monk who combined hypnotism with orgies. 
Ethel once married the Colt revolver millions. Ethel is a Colt. 
And John is the brother-in-law of a Colt. And a Colt pistol 
killed Rasputin. So you sce it all dovetails in a vague sort ol 
way. Or do you inhale? 
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LATES! PRE-SHOWINGS 
IN HOLLYWOOD 


TWO AGAINST THE WORLD 


Rating: Good—Warners-First National 


ONNIE BENNETT'S latest! And Con- 

nie more glamorous and_ beautifully 
gowned than ever. Need we say more? 
This picture won’t turn out to be the fan’s 
holiday that “What Price Hollywood” was, 
for only once in a blue moon does a film 
like that come around to the neighborhood 
theatre. But this is a pretty good runner- 
upper. 

It starts out with delightful comedy, Con- 
nie playing the spoiled rich gal who takes 
a sudden fancy to the poor young lawyer 
who is suing her father. Then just when 
you are having a grand time laughing at 
Connie’s antics with the serious young man 
and her harum scarum brother, who should 
come stalking in but Tragedy in person. 
Her brother kills a man who, he believes, 
has seduced Connie, and she, knowing that 
it was her weak married sister who was in- 
volved with this man, tells fearful lies about 
herself on the witness stand to obtain her 
brother’s acquital by the “unwritten law.” 


Neil Hamilton and Constance 
Bennett in “Two Against the 
World.” 


It all works out according to formula and 
the muchly subdued Connie, believing that 
the nice young lawyer could no longer love 
her after her sensational confession, is sail- 
ing quietly and miserably to Europe when 
he finds her. He knew all along that she 
didn't do it. 

Handsome Neil Hamilton again plays 
Opposite Connie, and gives a good perform- 
ance as the serious minded young lawyer 
with a passion for beans. Allen Vincent is 
excellent as the young brother. Also in the 
cast are Helen Vinson, Hale Hamilton and 
Clara Blandick. 


ONE WAY PASSAGE 
Rating: Grand Entertainment—Warners- 
First National 

TREAT for the Powell-Francis fans! 
And who isn’t? It’s the best picture 
that Kay and Bill have had since they be- 
came a team by popular demand. And 
we're telling you right now to be sure and 
eet a comfortable seat, for you'll doubtless 
sit through it twice. 
Kay never looked better in her life and 
she fairly glows with charm throughout the 


Kay Francis and William 
Powell in “One Way Passage.” 


entire picture. And wears dazzling gowns 
with: full exposure of the spinal column— 
whoops, fans, take a good look! Bill Powell 
is happily cast, and is the old master of 
suavity himself. E 

The story is most intriguing. The action 
for the most part takes place on a liner 
bound from Hong Kong to San Francisco. 
Kay plays the part of a modern young girl 
with a bad heart. She knows she has only 
a few weeks to live but she means to get 
everything out of life that she can. Bill is 
wanted in the States for murder, and is be- 
ing returned to Frisco by a relentless flat- 
foot, Warren Hymer. 

Kay and Bill fall in love immediately but 
they can’t tell each other their dark secrets. 
It’s beautifully done and there is an ending 
that is a knock-out. Frank McHugh and 
Aline MacMahon look after the comedy, 
and if you don’t split your sides laughing 
at them you ought to see a doctor. 


AGE OF CONSENT 
Rating: Good—RKO 

MES Dorothy Wilson, folks, and we 

hope you like her, for, according to 
her studio, she’s all set to go into a number 
of pictures these next few months. Dorothy, 
as you know, is the little stenographer who 
was “discovered” right in the RKO offices 
by a director who was having a devil of a 
time trying to find a sweet young ingenue 
to play the lead in his scenario. And Dor- 
othy clicked. She’s normal, natural, fresh 
as the morning glories on your back fence 
and as modest as they come. 

The younger generation will go nuts over 
this picture as it is right up to the minute 
college stuff, with the boys and girls talking 
just as they do on your own campus. 
Richard Cromwell plays the young student 
who is in love with Dorothy, and he has 
never given a finer or more sincere per- 
formance. He’s a good boy but that little 
waitress, Arlene Judge, had what it takes, 
and, ably assisted by her old man’s liquor, 
she gets poor Dick into a compromising 
situation that calls for a shot-gun wedding. 


LQ) 3) 2 


In an effort to console Dorothy, Eric Lin- 
den, the college sheik, takes her for a ride 
in the moonlight. There is a wreck and 
Eric is killed and Arlene relents. ~ Eric’s 
death scene will let down the flood-gates, 
so bring your handkerchiefs. 


DEVIL AND THE DEEP 
Rating: Grand Entertainment—Paramount 


Asses: jealous husband, his beautiful 
wife, and her lover imprisoned in-a 
submarine at the bottom of the sea. Lilting 
romance, blood-curdling thrills, suspense 
and horror—this picture is entertaining from 
beginning to end and we advise you not 
to miss it. 

Tallulah Bankhead and Gary Cooper 
share starring honors, and Tallulah has 
never been so glamorously beautiful before. 
Gary, as a naval lieutenant, is handsome 
and charming in his own quiet way. This 
picture also introduces to you the famous 
Charles Laughton from London and Broad- 
way, who is well on his way to being an- 
other Emil Jannings. As a crazy maniac of 
a husband he is superb. 

The action takes place in romantic Al- 
giers where the stars shine the brightest of 
any place in the world. It is here that 
Tallulah, married to a man who is grad- 
ually going insane, meets Gary and they 
both fall madly in love. Then the story 
shifts to the submarine and you are treated 
to some of the most thrilling scenes that 
have reached the screen in a long time. 
Good old melodrama—and how we eat it up. 


Tallulah Bankhead and Gary 
Cooper in “Devil and the 
Deep.” 


BIRD OF PARADISE 
Rating: Good—RKO 
OMANCE, adventure, suspense, and mar- 
velous scenic beauty abound in_ this 
one. It is almost a silent picture with a 
thrilling musical score. All you fans who 
have grown a little weary of the usual 
pictures must be sure and see this one. 
There isn’t a boring drawing-room in it. 
Instead there are native dances, tribal 
ceremonies and the bona fide atmosphere 
of Hawaii, which will cause your blood to 
run hot and cold. 

RKO spent over a million dollars on this 
picture but after you see it you will be sure 
that the money was well spent. For every 
minute of it is entertaining, and heaven 
knows, what this old world needs now is 
entertainment. 

Dolores Del Rio, exotic and beautiful, is 
excellent as Luana, the native girl who falls 
in love with a white man. With beauty 
and charm such as hers, it is easy enough 
to understand why Joel McCrea should fall 
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Joel McCrea and Dolores Del 
Rio in “Bird of Paradise.” 


madly in love with Dolores and risk his life 
in all kinds of tribal situations to rescue 
her. They make an attractive couple, those 
two, and here’s hoping they are teamed to- 
gether again. The entire picture was taken 
in Hawaii so don’t think that any of that 
gorgeous scenery is faked. This picture will 
probably start a grand exodus to the Islands, 
where Romance is still Romance. 


Adrienne Ames and Richard 
“Arlen in “Guilty as Hell.” 


GUILTY AS HELL 


Rating: Good—Paramount 


Be Osk bad boys, Victor McLaglen and 
Eddie Lowe, are at it again. And that 
means that youse guys who like a red- 
blooded, two-fisted story had better step 
right up to the box office. 

It’s another one of those friendly enemy 
entanglements with Vic as captain of the 
detectives and Eddie as a newspaper repor- 
ter, and their conversation as usual is far 
from being elevating. The plot starts off 
with a murder of a wife by her husband. 
An “innocent bystander” is convicted of the 
murder and Eddie promptly falls in love 
with the convicted man’s sister. Outside of 
the McLaglen-Lowe bouts the rest of the 
picture is taken up with finding the real 
murderer and freeing the innocent young 
man, who happens to be Richard Arlen. 

Vic and Eddie and Dick all give good 
performances and are ably supported by 
Adrienne Ames and Henry Stephenson. 


BACK STREET 
Rating: Goop—Universal 

A mistresses, according to Fannie Hurst, 

don't make Park Avenue, and if you 
ask us, which you haven't, there doesn’t 
seem to be much fun in being a mistress 
unless you have a penthouse. This being 
the other woman on a back street is a dis- 
mal sort of an affair with too much beer 
and skittles and not enough champagne. 
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Irene Dunne, as Ray Schmidt, Madame 
Hurst’s famous heroine, gives a superb per- 
formance that will linger long in your mem- 
ory. Her face and voice will haunt you 
for months to come and you will never 
forget her exquisite beauty. The plot care- 
fully follows the best-seller-novel of the 
same name, and if the book brought tears 
to the old orbs the picture will bring noth- 
ing less than a cloud-burst. 

As you probably know, it is the rather 
sordid, matter-of-fact story of a beautiful 
girl who fell in love with a married man, 
whose career would not allow him to di- 
vorce his socially prominent wife. So he 


John Boles and Irene Dunne in 
“Back Street.” 


had to keep his love and inspiration on a 
back street, and the years succeeded years 
until both were well past middle-age. Self- 
ish male and self-sacrificing female. That’s 
life for you, as the cynics say. 

John Boles, as Walter Saxel, is excellent, 
particularly in his death scene where he 
does acting that is acting. And when you 
are giving out prizes don’t forget Irene 
Dunne, who starts where most movie stars 
leave off. 


HORSEFEATHERS 
Rating: Mosr AMUSING—Paramount 

HIS picture will raise the best crop of 

laughs this year, and is just what this 
old world needs. Those mad Marx 
Brothers scamper through reel after reel at 
such whirlwind speed that you are dizzy 
when it’s over. 

This time the kiddies have gone collegi- 
ate and the setting of the picture is a 
college town with everybody whooping it 
up for dear old Huxley. Groucho is presi- 


SOON 


wee cai 
SAO, 


The Four Marx Brothers in 
“‘Horsefeathers.” 
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dent of the college, Zeppo is a student who 
is spending his twelfth year in the fresh- 
man class and doing his homework with 
the college widow, Thelma Todd. Chico 
inhabits speakeasies and Harpo indulges in 
dog-catching, but they get signed up for 
the football team just the same and stam- 
pede their way to the Big Game. Oh it’s 
all very nutty and you'll like it. But the 
big surprise of the picture is when Groucho 
stops chattering long enough to play a 
guitar and warble a song. And of course 
Harpo harps. 

The gags are fresh and original—and so 
is Thelma Todd, who puts plenty of toddy 
into the college widow. Don’t miss it. 


DOWN TO EARTH 
Rating: Goop—Fox 

ERE is a good, homey picture with lots 

of laughs and plenty of good advice to 
think over. When Will Rogers gives advice 
it isn’t preaching, but just let somebody else 
try it and see how quickly we leave the 
theatre. Will says to enjoy your poverty 
now because in a few years we are all going 
to be dreary rich. 

Will plays Pike Peters again and still has 
Irene Rich for his lovely wife. They have 
an estate, a son and seven cars, and a butler 
who is a pain in the neck to Will. Irene 
is so busy being a social leader she doesn't 
have much time for Will, and he has a grand 
time soliloquizing about it. 

Dorothy Jordan and Mary Carlisle play 
two members of the younger set who are in 
love with Will’s son. It’s a nice picture for 
the whole family to see, and it won’t bring 
back the old depression either. 


Will Rogers in ‘‘Down to 
Earth.” 


THE LAST MILE 
Rating: Goop—Tiffany 
NUSUALLY good acting and character 
delineation are the high spots in this 
picture. It’s a faithful reproduction of the 
famous Broadway play which held New 
Yorkers tense night after night. But per- 
haps prison breaks aren’t as popular now 
as they were two years ago. 

The entire action takes place in the death 
house of a prison. ‘The characters in the 
picture are all inmates of the death house, 
who are waiting their turn at the last mile 
which leads to the chair. One of the con- 
demned men, Killer Mears (played on the 
stage by Clark Gable) engineers a jail break 
which doesn’t come off. All of his pals are 
killed by machine gun bullets from the 
outside, and finally the killer gives himself 
up to save the life of the one boy left. 
Not a pretty subject for a picture but we 
guarantee it will grip you and hold your 
interest. 

Good performances are given by the en- 
tire cast, especially Preston Foster, Howard 
Phillips and Georgie Stone. 
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Bette Davis Goes in for Numerology 


of arriving at the Number value of her 
name. I arranged the letters of the al- 
phabet in nine columns and with this 
“cryptogram table” found the value of the 
vowels in her name. “E” is in the fifth 
column and so has a value of 5, and so 
on. I will explain this in detail later on, so 
that all of you can enjoy working out 
Numbers. 

Adding the date of Bette Davis’ birth to 
her name Numbers gives a 5, which means 
that she will have eternal youth and always 
seem younger than she really is. 

“Sometimes,” sighed Bette, “that has its 
drawbacks especially when I want to play 
a sophisticated part.” 

“Yet 5 is the number of versatility,” I 
assured her. “So you won’t have to worry. 
You'll be playing many parts in your per- 
sonal life as well as on the stage and screen. 
It would be a distinct mistake to type you.” 

“Mother wanted me to be an actress,” 
Bette confided dreamily. 

“She won't be disappointed. You will 
have a long and promising career before 
the public. In fact the next two years will 
be extremely busy ones for you. And there 
may be stardom at the end.” 

“Do you really think so? How can you 
tell? Can you predict events through Nu- 
merology?” i 

“If you want to call it that, yes. You 
see, according to Numbers everything ani- 
mate or inanimate, has its time of power. 
It may sound strange to you but the Num- 
bers from 1 to g inclusive tell the whole 
story—through the symbols which are be- 
hind them, of course. Every nine years we 
go through a cycle of change. This holds 


[Continued from page 43] 


true in biology as well as in the study of 
mankind. Science tells us that certain ani- 
mals and insects are more prolific during 
certain specific cycles. But there is a reason 
for everything if we only knew where to 
look for it. The Ancients were past-masters 
at this art of reasoning. They used Num- 
bers to analyze everything.” 

At this Bette sat up with genuine interest 
in her eyes, which had been faintly quiz- 
zical before. Can Numbers tell me 
whether or not one of my pictures will be 
successful—before it is even shown to the 
public?” 

“Why not? First, I would have to obtain 
the date on which the picture was started. 
Then the date of birth of the producer or 
persons vitally interested in it. 

“There are psychological moments when 
it seems advisable to ‘start’ things going, 
and psychological moments for finishing 
them. For instance, if we start out on a 
venture, no matter what the nature, under 
a ‘g’ vibration, we should not be at all 
surprised if this venture turned out badly. 
The ‘g’ vibration is better for ‘ending’ 
things than beginning them. That is why 
I believe if we figured our problems out by 
Numerology we would not be so prone to 
worry.” 

“This is fascinating,” Bette cried. “Tell 
me what my own Numbers are; I'd love to 
learn how to analyze them.” 

“Well, you were born in April, which is 
the 4th month of the year. Add this 4 to 
the Number 5 (which refers to the day 
of the month on which you were born) 
and: you have 9. Then add the numerals 
in the year 1932 together and you have 15. 


Claudette Colbert has her own swimming pool surrounded 
by tall trees on the side of a Beverly Hill. It has a spring- 
board and a lovely spring boarder. 


“Always reduce your Numbers to a single 
digit between 1 and 9. This is a basic law 
in Numerology—you can’t get away from it. 
And so we add the-1 to the 5 and instead 
of 15 we have 6. You are therefore in the 
vibration of a ‘6’ year.” 

“Do I ‘vibrate’ marriage this year?” Bette 
asked with a whimsical smile. 

“This is the year,’ I declared, much to 
her amusement. “At least you will have 
plenty of opportunities. Yet marriage will 
only be incidental in your life. It will 
never curtail your career. Your Numbers 
are those of a child of fame. The ‘6’ vi- 
bration tells me that, and the ‘7’ vibration, 
which will naturally be yours next year, 
governs the stage and screen. How could 
you go wrong? 

“This year is not particularly good for 
theatres and other places of amusement. 
However, Numerology predicts that next 
year, under the ‘7’ vibration, everything in 
the theatrical profession will take a big 
leap upward. Many of the screen stars have 
‘7’ for their main Number. Greta Garbo 
is one of them. ‘This number also rules 
religion because in the early days the thea- 
tre and religion were synonymous. Dancing 
and pageantry of all kinds were always per- 
formed in the Temples. So next year will 
also be an important one in the realm of 
Occult Science. I have an idea that more 
people will be attracted to this science dur- 
ing that time than ever before.” 

“That’s awfully interesting,’ said Bette 
enthusiastically. “I was just wondering if 
you could tell me something about that 
vaudeville engagement of mine. I’m start- 
ing out on July g2nd. Do you think it will 
work out all right?” 

“Tm sure it will, Your month of July 
happens to be under the vibration of “4,’ 
which denotes application and hard work. 
Then, by adding 7 to 6—because July is the 
7th month of the year and your own year’s 
vibration is-6—we arrive at 13. This 13, 
when reduced to a single digit, makes 4. 
To a Numerologist there is no superstition 
attached to the number 13, unless one con- 
siders it unlucky to work hard. The day 
on which you are starting is favorable! 

“The nicest thing I can tell you now, 
Miss Davis, is that you will have more time 
for play and recreation in August, because 
you will be under a ‘5’ vibration. And 
‘5’ is the Number of change and excite- 
ment.” 

“W-ell! That's good news! By the way, 
what would Numbers have to say about a 
person born, say about July 5th?” 

“Plenty! But perhaps the most significant 
thing of all would be that he,’”—I hesitated 
here, but Bette looked pleasantly non-com- 
mittal—“or she,’ I added so as to be on 
the safe side, “would be very congenial to 
you because both your birthdays are under 
a ‘5. I’ve an idea you'll be seeing a lot 
of ‘him’ for some time to come . ... .” 

Judging by the glow in Bette’s large ex- 
pressive eyes, I feel sure that Numbers will 
tell the tale. 


“WHAT HOLLYWOOD 
LOVERS GIVE.” 


When the devastating passion sets 
a Hollywood lover burning he 
yearns to find something tangible 
with which to express his ardor. 
In the November SILVER SCREEN 
read about “the little tokens of 
love.”” 
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CTUALLY growing more attrac- 
A tive every year! Look at these 
pictures—they tell you plainly that 
it is possible to keep youthful charm, 
to grow lovelier, through the years. 
If you know the secret. 


Ethel Clayton does and she says: 
‘I am 38 years old and don’t mind 
admitting it one bit. No woman 
need fear added years any more—if 
she knows how to take care of her 
appearance. 


“Women on the screen, of course, 
must keep their youthful charm, 
and a young-looking skin is abso- 
lutely necessary. For years now I 
have used Lux Toilet Soap and I 
think my complexion is younger 
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Photograph above by Lansing Brown, 1932 


Ethel Clayton 1s Lovelier than ever 


looking than it was years ago.” 


This is Ethel Clayton’s secret of 
complexion beauty—such a sure and. 
simple way to guard and keep youth- 
ful charm! 


It is Hollywood’s favorite beauty 
insurance. No matter what your age, 
you will want to make it yours! 


9 out of 10 Screen Stars use it 


Of the 694 important Hollywood ac- 
tresses, including all stars, actually 
686 use fragrant Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly. It is such a favorite with 
them that it has been made the 
official soap in all the big studios. 


Lux Toilet Soap is so gentle—so 


beautifully white—that no other 
soap can rival it. 


Broadway’s favorite 
complexion care 


Not only in Hollywood, but on 
Broadway, too, the stars protect the 
beauty of their complexions with 
Lux Toilet Soap. 

So enthusiastic are they about this 
luxurious soap, it is found in the 
dressing rooms of the Broadway 
theaters, and in theaters all over 
the country. 

And so when the fascinating stars 
go on the road, they can still use Lux 
Toilet Soap regularly. Surely you will 
want to try this gentle beauty care! 


Lux Toilet Soap 
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by the simple magic of the 
NEW, improved 
NON-SMARTING, 
TEAR-PROOF 
MAYBELLINE 


It’s in your eyes right now — that 
Sided bewitching beauty sought 
by every woman and admired by 
every man. But it’s a captive there; 
a dormant power that can be brought 
into play only by the magic of May- 
belline. Release it—by fringing your 
eyes with naturally dark, long-appear- 
ing, luxuriant lashes. Just a simple, 
easy application of Maybelline and 
the marvelous transformation takes 
place. Your eyes instantly become a 
thousandfold more interesting—your 
whole self, more charming! 

But, be sure you get genuine May- 
belline, for this preparation is non- 
smarting, tear-proof and very easy to 
use. And perfectly harmless! Its con- 
tinued use actually tends to stimulate 
lash growth. Black or Brown, 75c at 
any toilet goods counter. 


CES EYELASH BEAUTIFIER 
OS (ot === For 10c and coupon below we 


will send special Purse 
Size for trial 


1 MAYBELLINE CO., 20-10 1 
1 5900 Ridge Avenue, Chicago H 
I 10c enclosed. Send me Purse Size of the 1 
I new Maybelline. [Black [) Brown I 
! J 
; Nameisne-oncnaccklonsocs aes eenee eee ; 
H Street 2. = 2 ee oe eS SS u 
i ] 
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“Call Her Savage” is the name of the Clara Bow picture 
which Fox is making. Clara looks wonderful, doesn’t she? 
Call Us Friendly, Clara! 


Moore Good News - 


[Continued from page 26] 


ket crash. Such rumors are entirely false. 
My money is carefully invested in bonds, 
and I still have it. I have no monetary rea- 
sons for continuing my career; I’m going on 
with it only to prove to my friends, to the 
world—and perhaps to myself—that talking 
pictures could never lick me. 


“When I left Hollywood after the conclu- 
sion of my motion picture contract, I went 
to New York and attempted a stage play. 
It was a crazy thing to do, but at the time 
my brain was in a whirl. I was divorcing 
my husband, I was leaving motion pictures, 
I was ill and tired and confused. Instead 
of going to Europe or the Orient to rest, I 
accepted an offer to appear on the New 
York stage because I thought it would make 
me forget my divorce and my other troubles. 


“TI was very foolish. The play was bad, 
and had I been in my right mind, I would 
never have appeared in it. It failed. Then 
my friends said, ‘Poor Colleen. She fell like 
a dead star.’ Do you think I'd put up with 
that? What kind of an Ivisher would I be 
to admit I am licked. I determined that I 
would not only do another play to prove 
that I could conquer the stage, but I would 
also return to the screen to prove that I 
could lick the talkies. 


“Henry Duffy, the West Coast theatrical 
producer, had made me a stage offer before 
I left California. Shortly after my play in the 
East failed, I read the manuscript of “The 
Little Church Mouse.’ I wired Duffy that 
if he could secure the rights to that play, I 
would return to California and appear in it. 
Then I met Albert Scott and fell in love 
with him. I forgot work. We went every- 
where together—theaters, night clubs, dances. 
I recovered my balance. I gradually forgot 
my divorce and other hurts. I did things 
impulsively—something I had never been 


able to do when I was a screen star. For 
instance, I read a glowing advertisement 
about the Bahamas. ‘Im going to the 
Bahamas,’ I said. I telephoned at once and 
ordered boat reservations. I went to the 
Bahamas, and from there I went to Miami, 
Florida. Albert came to Miami to see me 
and we decided to marry. We eloped. 


“After our elopement we returned to Flor- 
ida, and there I found a telegram awaiting 
me. Henry Duffy had secured “The Little 
Church Mouse’ and was holding it for me. 
Tor the first time I remembered my agree- 
ment with Duffy. ‘What will you do next?’ 
my new husband asked. But he agreed to 
let me go to California for the play, because 
he realized how very, very much I wanted 
to prove to everybody that I was not a fail- 
ure on the stage. 


“The rest is known. “The Little Church 
Mouse’ was a big hit. We enjoyed success 
in several Western cities, ending with a run 
of several weeks in Hollywood. The morn- 
ing after the show opened in Hollywood, 
three motion picture offers reached me. One 
was from Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, and I de- 
termined to accept it. I opened negotiations 
with officials of the company, after first tele- 
phoning my husband and receiving his per- 
mission, and eventually I signed a new con- 
tract. I will be in motion pictures at least 
one more year; perhaps five. 


“But I do not intend to go on parade 
again as of old. I shall temper my life. 
So far it has swayed too hedvily to ex- 
tremes. For many years there was too much 
work and too little play, and I became 
weary of that. For the past two years there 
has been too much play and not enough 
work, and I have grown tired of that, also. 
Now I shall do my work, but I shall also 
play. I shall think pictures when I am 
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engaged in making them. I shall forget 
pictures when I am at home or away from 
Hollywood. My contract stipulates that 
twice yearly I will be granted a six-weeks’ 
vacation, during which time I will be with 
my husband in New York. 


- “Albert has changed my life. I look dif- 
ferent. He has taught me how to dress. 
When I was in Hollywood, I knew nothing 
about clothes. In pictures I always wore 
plain frocks, therefore I went too far to 
the other extreme in real life; my clothes 
were ofttimes gaudy. I didn’t appreciate the 
value of lovely clothes. I was too busy 
thinking motion pictures. My husband has 
changed that. He has made me burn the 
middie blouses and plain skirts and sweaters 
and half sox. I wear gowns created for me 
by New York modistes. I choose many of 
them myself, but in the beginning my hus- 
band chose everything I wore. 


“I have done away with the straight, 
Dutch haircut and the bangs that once 
characterized me. That was my husband's 
idea, too. Now I wear my hair bobbed, 
but curly. Even my closest friends did not 
recognize me when I returned to Holly- 
wood. You see, those friends had. been 
accustomed to the plain Colleen of silent 
picture days. Yesterday, for instance, I met 
an old girl chum on the street. She was 
amazed at the change in my appearance. 

“ ‘Colleen, you look wonderful,’ she cried, 
and was I happy? 

“I had to go away from Hollywood to 
learn how to dress. I had to marry to find 
a person who would tell me that too many 
bows and frills don’t make a gown attrac- 
tive. I remember there was one dress that 
I had designed in Hollywood. I liked it so 
well that I had it copied in three different 
colors. Imagine that! The same dress in 
three different colors! One was white, one 
was pink, one was blue and the original 
was green. Other than the colors, the 
gowns were identical. My husband gave 
them to the Salvation Army. I went him 
one better; I gave all the rest of my Hol- 
lywood wardrobe to the Salvation Army. 
Then I went to a New York dressmaker 
and had a complete, new wardrobe designed. 


“I’m happy to be back in Hollywood. No 
woman who has worked since childhood is 
satisfied to suddenly cease working. I found 
it dreadfully hard to occupy my time. In 
an effort to fill the vacant days, I studied 
piano and practiced three hours daily. I 
also studied languages. But these things 
did not fill the void. I had to find some- 
thing to do. Bridge parties, riding parties 
and matinees did not satisfy me. Now that 
I am back in Hollywood, with work to 
occupy my time again, I am happy. I shall 
be Colleen Moore in the studios; Mrs. 
Albert Scott at home. 


“More important, I will prove that talk- 
ing pictures have not licked Colleen Moore. 
I have already proved, with “The Little 
Church Mouse,’ that the stage couldn’t keep 
me down. If you go to my new pictures 
you won't see the little Ella Cinders char- 
acter I formerly portrayed. That Colleen 
Moore is dead forever. I hope you like the 
new Colleen Moore. She'll be a lady.” 

The interview came to a close with the 
arrival of her husband—a tall, moderately 
good looking young man with fair hair 
and blue eyes. With him came George 
Cole, the famous portrait artist. He is doing 
Colleen in oils. After all her talk about 
fine clothes, you might think her picture 
would show Colleen in ermines and jewels, 
but you’d be wrong. 

The new oil painting of Colleen Moore 
finds a demure, sweet little girl in riding 
breeches and a sweater. 


Delightful! “DICKIE MOORE’S 
WOMEN’’—November Silver Screen 
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9 
YOURE THE GIRL YOU USED TO BE! 


It was years since she had looked so young and 


lovely. Something—somehow—had been robbing his 


wife of the vibrant brightness he had always admired. 


.... Perhaps it’s because gray hair comes gradu- 
ally that you fail to realize how it fades your looks— 


sweeps you remorselessly into Heartbreak Age. 


You must cherish your beauty! Re-color your 


hair undetectably with Notox—an entirely new way 


that leaves your hair wonderfully soft and lustrous... 
Notox does not crust the hair with a surface plate of 
dye. It enters right inside the hair shaft—colors the 
hair where nature does. . . . Notox shades duplicate 
Nature’s own. And remember, Notoxed hair can be 


washed, waved or sunned just like natural hair. 


Better hairdressers always apply Inecto Rapid 
Notox. Resent a substitute—no like product exists. 


Buy Notox at smart shops everywhere. 


@@ Send for free booklee “HEARTBREAK AGE’ — 
and name of nearest beauty shop featuring Notox. Write 
Inecto, Inc., Dept. 5, 33 West 46th Street, New York 
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Guided By Doctor's 
Advice = Happy Woman 


LOSES 


27 Pounds 


of FAT 


Mrs. Helen Greene 


It’s important to health and 
beauty to banish fat and it’s 
just as vital to employ the proper 
means—a safe, sane method 
which won't injure health and 
leave you haggard looking. 


How capably a half teaspoon 
ful of Kruschen Salts in hot water 
every morning fills this need! 


Kruschen is the SAFE, 
HEALTHY way to reduce—it 
builds up splendid health all 
while it helps restore your weight 


to NORMAL. 


’ Notice how complexion clears, eyes 
grow brighter and mind keener—you'll 
be delighted when your scales show how 
quickly excess fat is disappearing. Many 
folks hasten results by cutting down on 
fatty meats, pastries and potatoes. 


Mrs. Helen Greene of Brooklyn, N. Ye 
writes: ‘A physician advised my mother 
to take Kruschen Salts for overweight so 
I started taking it myself. | weighed 192 
and after taking 3 bottles I reduced to 
165 and never felt so well. It’s a tonic as 
well as reducer”’. 


A bottle that lasts 4 weeks costs but 
85 cents at any drugstore—for REAL 
results and your health’s sake—refuse 
imitations—accept nothing but Kruschen. 


Kruschen Salts 


“It’s The Little Daily Dose That Does It” 


Write for a copy of ‘How to Lose Fat Without Injuring 
Health."’ Dept. J., E. Griffiths Hughes Inc., Rochester, N. Y. 


SCREEN STORIES 
BiG Money 


INEVER before have Talkie and Movie producers so urgently peed- 
ed short Stories and plots! One of the leading independent stu- 
dios ordered SIX stories in ONE day from this Company. They PRS 
and pay big for simple plots with merit. Victoria Morton of New 
York received $3000 for her efforts. 


Perhaps this is your chance for quick, 
easy money. o matter if your writings 
do not quite come up to producer's stand- 
ards. The plot is what counts! Why not 
send in your story for Free Examination 
and advice. It costs nothing. Perhaps we 
can revise and edit it and bring a quick 
sale. Your copy of “How to Write for the 
Talkies'’ is ready _to be sent to you now 
absolutely free. Don't hesitate—write to- 
day. It may mean financial independence. 


Daniel O'Malley Co., Inc., Dept. K-10 
1776 Broadway, New York 


N Cw Perfume 


The most exquisite perfume in the world! 
Sells at $12 an ounce — $2.50 for bottle 
containing 30 drops. 


Rieger’s Flower Drops are the most refined 
of all perfumes. Made from the essence of 
flowers, without alcohol. 


ROMANZA 


(The aristocrat of perfumes) 


TRIAL BOTTLE 


Send 20c silver or 21c stamps for postage, etc. 
Paul Rieger & Co., 175 First St., San Francisco 
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Why Girls Say Yes! 


[Continued from page 25] 


control your life? It’s old-fashioned for 
girls to sacrifice domesticity for their 
careers. I’ve never had the actual situa- 
tion to face, for I’ve never been in love. 
But—” and Sidney beamed angelically— 
“love will come first!” 


“¥ sincerely think that if a girl is a good 
enough actress, has something to sell that 
the public wants, shell climb the ladder 
on her own. Since the talkies the public 
doesn’t care about the off-screen personal- 
ity. They want their heroines vital and 
real in pictures. Helen Hayes, Ann Hard- 
ing, Barbara Stanwyck—they are not glam- 
orous or mysterious. And everyone admires 
them tremendously! 


“My convictions on the social angle? I’m 
absolutely against the ‘being seen’ idea. 
Oh, occasionally, a director will see you at 
a party and announce, ‘You're the girl I’ve 
been looking for!’ But my opinion is that 
the less you are seen around Hollywood 
the better. A little partying goes a long 
way. 

What’s the unmarried but striving actress 
to do? As a last resort I went over to 
Marian Marsh’s for tea. 


“Who says that the married women are 
getting the best breaks?” she demanded. 


with him because he puts on no airs or 
mannerisms. Lupe started the vogue of 
calling him “Garee” and a lot of the gals 
still do. On his first lengthy visit to New 
York over a year ago he was introduced 
by a slightly bibulous press agent to Tony, 
the speakeasy man, as “Ole Massa” Cooper. 
To Italian Tony “Ole Massa” was just the 
same kind of name as Bill or Jack, so in 
New York’s night life Mr. Cooper became 
“Ole Massa” and the name spread and 
spread and was gradually picked up by his 
friends. 

Marion Davies is called “M.D.” by all 
her close friends. Marie Dressler is called 


“Queen Marie,” Jackie Cooper is called 


“Tittle Champ,” and Edna Mae Oliver is 
called “‘Sniffles.” 
Jean Harlow may be the one and only 


“Single girls are doing just as well—when 
they have equal ability. The public wants 
ability rather than beauty now.’ ‘This 
from the beautiful Marian! 

“The talkies follow the stage with respect 
to the idea that facial prettiness is less im- 
portant than the quality of one’s acting. 
Today most people go to see a star who 
can act. Not to see mere beauty! 

“If a girl has talent, shell succeed. In 
the old days it was easier to make a star, 
because sheer personality was almost all 
that was necessary. Now the voice is of 
great importance. 3 

“Hollywood girls marry for advance- 
ment in many instances, but not so often 
as formerly. Because no matier how much 
pull you may muster, you cannot last if 
you haven't the ability. 

“J don’t believe in social contacts either. 
Somebody may take a dislike to you and 
then they are always against you. But if 
you are not known personally you are 
judged by your screen work. It is your 
best reference.” 

Five who persist in remaining immune 
(so far!) to wedding bells have stated their 
opinions as to why girls in movieland 
marry. 

What is your verdict? 


Nicknames of the Stars 


[Continued from page 23] 


Platinum Blonde to you but to her family 
and intimate friends she is “Baby.” Even 
Jean’s colored maid, who has been helping 
Jean shampoo that gorgeous hair for a 
number of years, calls her “Baby,” and 
when Jean moved into Paul Bern’s house 
the day after her wedding, the ever-faithful 
moved in with her, and is very likely to 
tell you over the phone that “Baby” is out 
in the pool. When Jean was a kid back 
in Kansas City the other kids on the block 
called her “Tow-head” because her hair 
was almost white. Which all goes to prove 
that a Platinum Blonde isn’t appreciated in 
her own home town. 

Josef Von Sternberg calls Marlene Diet- 
rich ‘““Marlenchen,” which is just like the 
Gretchen that the German directors call 
Garbo. Some of the make-up girls and 


Groucho Marx introduces a new technique in football—*See Horse- 


feathers and bust.” 


SIGE wR OCR Ou 


Hollywood’s Make-Up Genius Tells 
How to Always 


hairdressers at the studio, who adore Diet- 
rich because she is so kind and considerate 
of them, have adopted this quaint German 
expression. Director Von Sternberg is called 
“Midnight Joe” by the stage hands because 
the meticulous Josef has an unhappy habit 
of working everyone, Marlene included, far 
into the night. Tireless himself, he thinks 
everyone else is. Marlene’s little daughter 
Maria calls her mother’s director “Mr. 
Stern,” which name is now going the rounds 
and will doubtless be added to the Von 
Sternberg repertoire. 

Claudette Colbert’s father called her “Co- 
cotte,’ which is the equivalent of little 
darling in French, when the Colberts were 
living in France, but after they moved to 
New York the pet name was dropped be- 
cause those dear, deluded Americans had 
the idea that “Cocotte” meant something 
like hussy. 

Soon after Joby Ralston and Dick Arlen 
were married Joby started called Dick “Pa” 
and Dick in turn would call her “Ma.” 
So now all the close friends of the Arlens 
shriek out for “Pa” and “Ma” when they 
drive up to the Arlen shack at Tolucca 
Lake. And the sensationally popular Bing 
Crosby got his name when he was a little 
kid playing cowboy. Bing would ride up 
on his broomstick right into the midst of 
hundreds of buffaloes surrounded by mil- 
lions of Indians and “bing, bing, bing” 
would go his improvised shotgun. So the 
folks just started calling him “Bing” and 
the name has stuck like heels in a tar road. 
Bing’s real name is Harry, in case you 
didn’t know. Wallace Beery sort of chucked 
off his boyhood name when he grew up but 
the old timers still call him “Jumbo’— 
which, methinks, is far more suited to the 
masculine Beery than Wallie. 

Did you know that Jack Oakie is Jack 
Oakie’s nickname? The red-headed, freck- 
led-faced youth was named Offeld when 
he lived way down yonder in Oklahoma. 
When he went to New York he just couldn't 
see that town for a cloud of dust and to 
anybody who would listen he’d talk for 
hours all about the wonders of Oklahoma. 
So the boys and girls started calling him 
“Okie” and when Jack got himself a job in 
a Broadway chorus he just up and took the 
name Jack Oakie. And it was the singing 
waiters out at Coney Island who started 
calling Jimmy Durante “Schnozzle,” and 
began the glorification of the world’s most 
famous beak. The kids in Cadiz, Ohio, 
called Mrs. Gable’s square-headed little boy 
“Dutch,” and while the dark and swarthy 
Clark Gable may be your Big Moment, 
back in Cadiz they still talk of how 
“Dutch” got the breaks. 

One of the best liked gals in Hollywood 
is Thelma Todd, who has more pet names 
than a centipede has legs, but the choicest 
one of all I think is “Hot Toddy,” which 
is a bracer-up if there ever was a bracer- 
upper. When a party is simply dying on 
its feet enter “Hot Toddy” and immediately 
the fun begins. What would you give for 
a name and reputation like that? 

“La Swanson” tells more about Gloria 
than a page of character analysis. Oh, make 
it a book if you like. And nothing could 
better convey the peculiar characteristic of 
Clara Bow than the pet name of the “It 
Girl.” 

And isn’t it funny how you like a person 
so much better as soon as you learn that 
they have a nickname? Even if it is only 
a contraction, a derivative or a whatnot of 
their own name. An editor once said that 
he liked Tallulah Bankhead much _ better 
after he found out that her friends call 
her Talloo. No wonder all the Johns want 
to be Jack, and the Williams, Bill, and the 
Richards, Dick, and the Roberts, Bob. Oh, 
my—if you haven’t got a pet name _ these 
days you're only just another girl—just 
“Dearie” today and forgotten tomorrow. 
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HOLLYWOOD—Color is the life 
and attraction of youthful beauty, and this 
secret of color attraction is the magic 
principle in a new kind of make-up 
created for the screen stars, and you, by 
Max Factor, Hollywood’s genius of 
make-up. 

For twenty odd years Max Factor has 
created make-up for Hollywood’s motion 
picture world. From this unique expe- 
rience has come this original discovery 
...cosmetic color harmony. A make-up 
ensemble for street wear...powder, 
rouge, lipstick and other requisites... in 
color harmony for every type of blonde, 
brunette, brownette and redhead. 


You’ll be amazed at the difference in 
youthful beauty gained. Each shade in 
face powder, for example, is created to 
some screen star type. Not a flat color, 
but a color harmony tone composed of 
scientificaily balanced chromatic colors. 
‘Thus, off-color, spotty and powdery ef- 
fects are overcome. A face powder so 
soft and silk-like in texture, it blends in- 
visibly with the skin...yet imparts a 
lovely, delicate, natural color tone. 


Joan Bionpetn 


Warner Bros.. and Max 
Factor, Hollywood's Gen- 
ius of Make-Up, using a 
color harmony tone in Max 
Factor’s face powder for 
her type. 


in Warner Bros. “Street of Women” 
Max Factor’s Make-Up used exclusively 


It creates that satin-smooth make-up 
you ve admired on the screen. Velvety, 
you may be sure it never “shines,” and 
it clings for hours, too, for screen stars 
will not trust a powder that fluffs away. 


A luxury, created originally for the 
stars of the screen, now available to you 
at the nominal price of one dollar a box. 


Rouge, lipstick, eyeshadow are created 
by Max Factor on the same amazing col- 
or harmony principle...fifty cents each. 
Purity guarantee in each package, with 
seal of Good Housekeeping Magazine. 
At all drug and department stores. 


Send for Your Color Harmony Make-Up 
Chart for Your Type 


Discover what lovely charm and beauty 
you can gain with your own personal color 
harmony in Max Factor’?s Make-Up. Accept 
this priceless beauty gift. Mail coupon now. 


ae Society Make-Up 
CO 


smetics of the Starsk*x HOLLYWOOD 


POOCOOO ESOT OEE EHH EE EETEEE EEE SESE EEEESEOOOE EHEEE 


Miniature Powder Compact... FREE 


Pore voeevec vers seer ceecceseseeessceeeeeee reese eeeee 
MR. MAX FACTOR, HAIR 
Max Factor Make-Up Studio, BLONDE 
Hollywood, California. 
Without obligation, send 
my Make-Up Color Har- 
mony Chart, Complexion 
Analysis, and your 48-page 
illus. Book, "The New Art 
of Society Make-Up”; include Miniature Powder Compact in my color 
harmony shade. I enclose 10c for postage and handling. 


Complexion | EYES | 
Fair ......0| Blue. 0 
Creamy... 
Medium. 
Ruddy... 
Olive.....0 
Sun Tan 


Dark ..O} Light. Dark. 


Name 


Address ~ ~ 


ae NYSE 


City, 


17-10-53 
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ALICE WHITE—POPULAR STAR 
She is too clever to Jet drab, dull hair 
spoil her attractiveness. Her hair is always 
soft, lustrous, radiant with tiny dancing lights 
—the subject of much admiration—and not a 
little envy. She wouldn’t think of using ordi- 
nary soaps. She uses Golden Glint Shampoo. 
*Note: Do not confuse this with other shampoos that 
merely cleanse. Golden Glintin addition to cleansing, 
gives your hair a fashionable “'tiny-tint’’—a wee little 
bit—not much—hardly perceptible. But how it does 
bring out the true beauty of your own individual shade 


of hair! 25c¢ at your dealers’—or a FREE sample 
willshow you the difference. Send forit now! 


FREE 
J. W. KOBI CO., 617 Rainier Ave., Dept. K 
Seattle, Wash. «2222 Phase send a free sample. 


Name 
Address 
City. 
Color of my hair: 


Whitens 
While You Sleep 


Freckles, Blackheads, 
Blotches. Vanish too! 


Oh what a difference a lovely white skin makes! 
You can haveit. No matter how dark your skin 
now, no matter how many other creams have 
failed, this famous Golden Peacock Bleach 
Cream will lighten it one shade a night. . . or 
your money back! Gentlest, daintiest of all 
bleaches that work. Perfected by 30 great 
specialists. . . absolutely guaranteed. More 
economical, because it acts so fast... you use 
so little. Try Golden Peacock Bleach Cream to- 
night. Atalldrugstoresand toilet goodscounters. 


AILL THE HAIR ROOT 


My method positively prevents hair from 
growing again. Safe, easy, permanent. Use 
it privately, at home. The delightful relief 
will bring happiness, freedom of mind and 
greater success. 

Send 6c in stamps TODAY for Booklet. For prompt- 
ness in writing me, I will include a $2.00 Certificate 
for Mahler Beauty "Preparations. 

D. J. MAHLER, President, D. J. MAHLER CO., 
Dept. 30M Providence, R. I. 


Ato MOVIE STORIES $$ 


i Hollywood Wants New IpEAs / 
Eioductzs are looking to the unknown writer for Original 


story plots and ideas, suitable for ‘‘Talkie’’ production, 
As exclusive scenario agents for TEN HOLLYWOOD 
PRODUC ERS we GUARANTEE a reading of your manu- 
cript by a Studio Executive, Director, or Producer. Our 
Stony Editors will read and report free to you. FREG 
BOOKLET and FULL DETAILS—WRITE 
HOLLYWOOD SCENARIO AGENCY 
Dept. 710 1040 N. Las Palmas Hollywood, Calif. 
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Wine Wortp 


Sue Carol’s baby is a seven pound girl, and isn’t Papa Nick 
Stuart proud! Her birthday was July 19th, and in the 
picture she is only twelve hours old. 


The Divine Gift 
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weeks during those six years as an extra— 
hardships that no success could wipe out 
of my memory. Like our ‘psychic’ dinner, 
one Christmas. My pal, Max, and I had a 
nickel between us. So we bought a bar of 
candy and cut it up into lots of little pieces. 
We had the grandest dinner. Cocktails, 
soup, the biggest bits for the meat course 
and vegetables, and so on, even to a sip of 
liqueur after our coffee.” 

Having had such an experience of my 
own, via peanut-butter and crackers and 
imagination, I could see the pathos of-that 
scene which awkward Andy tried to hide 
under a facetious humor. 

“Such a delightful conversation we had, 
too!” he exclaimed. “Dinner lasted an 
hour and a half.” 

“And how did you feel when you got 
through?” 

“Gorged!” 

“J never started out to be an actor, any- 
how,” Andy went on after a moment’s 
pause. “Was just walking along the street, 
looking for a job, when a fellow hailed me. 
He had noticed my college sweater I was 
wearing and said they needed husky kids 
for ‘The Collegians’ series, the ones that 
starred George Lewis, remember? A job 
was a job, I figured. I had fooled around 
with amateur theatricals for a good time, 
so it wasn’t hard to get adapted, though I 
was sheepish about the make-up. 

“I'm glad that now they let me go 
through most of my scenes without any. 
The profile boys get the glory, but guys 
like me, we have the fun.” 

For six years Andy pounded the movie 
gates with those ham-like fists, and not a 
board cracked. Wearily, he gave up, and 
got a job as life-guard at the beach. 
Rescuing crazy kids who ventured out too 
far, or frightened women who got their 


ears full of water and thought they were 
drowned, and patrolling the sands in his 
duty of admonishing people for leaving 
tin-can rubbish around and being bawled 
out for it, his thoughts were gloomy at 
times. 

Incidentally, he saved lives. But ask him 
about that and he shifts nervously, or else 
just stares out the window, looking uncom- 
fortable. 

He had given up all thoughts of pictures 
when Universal called him for “The Spirit 
of Notre Dame.” Even the lead in a serial 
which had preceded it had brought, ap- 
parently, no sequel. 

“But one’s faith is justified,’ he said, 
with a sort of sheepish grin. “Not often 
just when you think it should be, or in 
exactly the way you ask, but a little later, 
a little differently. And, always, better. 

“Take this voice of mine, for instance.” 
(It is more than half of Andy’s screen 
appeal. Deep and _ drawly — individual, 
unique). “We-ll, I thought when the 
talkies came in it was that which was hold- 
ing me back. My faith that it would be 
made different, somehow—by a miracle, I 
guess I expected—seemed not to have been 
answered. Yet now they're saying that my 
voice is what caught on, finally. 

“I don’t care much what they give me 
to do so they let me be natural. I can't 
act. I mean, register this, express that.” 

Andy’s big face went through painful 
contortions, while his broad chest heaved, 
as he tried to show me what he couldn’t do. 

He has been loaned to Paramount for 
“The Man from Yesterday,” and is proud 
of his quick friendship with Clive Brook, 
who is supposed to be ‘“‘Englishy” reserved. 

“I just want to be a success. And stay 


one. I mean, when you bum around trying 
to get somewhere for six years, you feel such 
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a lot of time has been wasted. If you give 
up it means starting at the bottom of 
something else with kids just out of col- 
lege.” 

Andy, in his twenties, talking like a mid- 
dle-aged failure! 

He has been living down at the beach 
with friends, spending week-ends and time 
between pictures on a boat with two pals. 
Recently, however, he rented a little house 
in the hills and is busy fixing it up with 
Navajo, rugs “and Indian things.” 

“My editor said for you to be amusing, 
Andy,” I remarked, sternly. 

“Wise-crack?” Alarm spread over his 
rugged, open face, across which the weather 
of his emotions surges as obviously as do 
sun and wind upon the prairies. “Oh, 
sa-ay, I can’t. I’m not funny.” 

No words of mine can capture the things 
that his slow, deep voice does so unex- 
pectedly. Yet they color his conversation 
as humorously as his screen dialogue. 

“TI want to do comedy, but I’ve got to 
have story. And lines. With this face, it 
ought to be a cinch. I can't be humorous 
myself, though.” 

The poor dear seemed so worried about 
it, so anxious to please yet so utterly lost, 
that I decided to fire the editor and let 
Andy stay natural. I really felt that I 
should give him a consoling pet, but re- 
frained. ; 

Andy once ran a boat from the mainland 
to the lighthouses along the Alaskan coast. 
While he ate radishes, the spaghet’ having 
slid on its way, he told me about it. 

“Well, there was a girl in the case. I 
mean—anyway, the family thought a change 
of scenery would be good for me and said 
I could go anywhere I liked. So I picked 
Alaska. Stayed there for almost a year.” 

Though deeply grateful to the studio, 
Andy quite unintentionally does worry the 
folks out there. He stalls interviews as 
long as he can. 

During our luncheon, the ‘phone rang. 
When she heard my voice, and pictured 
me sitting here awaiting an errant Andy, 
publicity Mary's voice was _ shocked: 
“Hasn’t that boy shown up yet? I just 
called to make certain that for once——” 

“Everything is all right,” I soothed. “He’s 
eating.” 

“Oh, you're feeding him?” 
she sounded. “Be nice to Andy. 
really quite a dear. 
department’s pet.” 

“Mary?” He was all one large expectant 
grin and deep chuckle. “I give her a lot 
of bother. I don’t mean to. She’s swell. 
But interviews just scare me into fits.” 

We talked of the Fathers of Santa Clara, 
where he had studied some and played 
football more, of Arizona, of dogs, of—oh, 
all the things that make up his rough and 
ready and kind world. Sports are his 
favorite pastimes—swimming, attending the 
fights. He likes to browse around the gyms 
on Main street and strike up friendships 
with all the pugilists and would-be fisti- 
cuffers. 

“J_I couldn’t stand to stay cooped up in 
Hollywood all the time.” He fidgeted. 
“I’m no goldfish. I won’t pretend, I will 
be myself. Still there are certain things 
here... a routine of manner. _ It 
cramps me. 

“There's everything in this town, but you 
mustn’t take any of it too seriously.” That 
sums up all the philosophy that I could 
drag out of him. “I mean, they fill you 
with vague promises or else don’t notice 
you at all one year, and the next they 
back-slap you. There’s a comradely spirit, 
though. I like it. The big folks are usu- 
ally sincere. And everybody's always good- 
humored. You seldom see any one surly. 

“Jt’s most interesting work. You learn 
so many things. In any other job, you ac- 
quire facts and experience that just have 
to do with that one thing. In pictures, 


How relieved 
He’s 
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i THE new styles, Paris pays tribute 
to the healthy figure of the average 
American girl. These new fashions 
accent the youthful, feminine curves. 


To some of us, this means reducing. 
But when dieting, care must be taken 
not to harm beauty. 


When the reducing diet lacks the 
proper “bulk,” faulty elimination de- 
velops. Eyes often lose their sparkle. 
Skins become sallow and lifeless, and 
other complexion troubles may appear. 


Laboratory experiments show that 
Kellogg’s Axi-Bran_ furnishes the 
required “bulk”—and also supplies 
Vitamin B to help tone the system. 
This “bulk” is similar to that of leafy 
vegetables. Ari-Bran is also rich in 
blood-building iron. 
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FLATTERS THE AMERICAN GIRL 


The simple, workmanlike clothes of active sports 
. . . the intricate, fitted lines of evening... 
Dorothy Mackaill, lovely, blonde screen star, has 
the figure to wear them both. 


Enjoy Kellogg’s ALL-Bran as a tasty 
cereal with milk—or cook into fluffy 
bran muffins, breads, omelets, etc. Two 
tablespoonfuls daily are usually sufh- 
cient. How much better than unpleas- 
ant pills and drugs. 


Kellogg’s Art-Bran is not fattening. 
It helps satisfy hunger, without add- 
ing many calories to the diet. Recom- 
mended by dietitians. Get the red-and- 
green package at your grocer’s. Made 
by Kellogg in Battle Creek. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
GEE AIR NAGS 


Packed with valuable beauty-hints, 
and advice on charm and _ health. 
With special menus for reducing 
wisely. In addition, leading motion- 
picture actresses are shown in “fash- 
ion close-ups,” wearing the costumes 
that millions of critical eyes will see 
on the screen. Free upon request. 


KELLOGG COMPANY 


Dept. F-10, Battle Creek, Michigan 
Please send me a free copy of your 
booklet, “CHARM.” 


Name = : a 


Address 
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What makes men 
fall for BLONDES? 


4 PES show that men fall in love with blondes 
much more easily than with brunettes. How- 
ever, when blonde hair fades or becomes dull 
and lifeless, a blonde becomes less attractive. 
By using BLONDEX, amazing special shampoo, 
the original golden, sparkling radiance of youth 
is restored and faded blonde hair becomes 2 
shimmering cascade of golden loveliness. No 
dye, no harmful chemicals—marvelously benefi- 
cial to both hair and scalp. Try it today! See 
the astonishing beauty it will give you in ten 
minutes! Ask for Blondex at any Drug or 
Department store. 


FOR 
SONG S PICTURES 
° ° 
Big Royalties 
paid by Music Publishers and Talking Picture Producers. 
Free booklet describes most complete song service ever 
offered. Hit writers will revise, arrange, compose music to 
your lyrics or lyrica to your music, secure U. S. copyright, broadcast your 


song over the radio. Our sales department submits to Music publishers 
and Hollywood Picture Studios. WRITE TODAY for FREE BOOKLET. 


UNIVERSAL SONG SERVICE, 604 Meyer Bldg., Western Avenue and 
Sierra Vista, Hollywood, California 


GET 


CORN 


with Blue-jay...Write a limerick and 


WIN $100 


Get Blue-jay at any drug 
store, six for 25c. Put it 
on corn. Adhesive strip 
holds medication where 
it belongs. Pain stops im- 
mediately. Corn should 
lift out, core and all.... 
Write a limerick about Blue-jay and 
mail with Blue-jay box top (or pencil 
tracing) to Bauer & Black, 2530 S. 
Dearborn, Chicago. $100 first prize, ten 
$5 prizes, for best limericks received by 
November 15, 1932. Duplicate prizes to 
tying contestants. 

WRITE A LIMERICK LIKE THIS 


Until I got rid of my corn 
I wished that I'd never been born 
I groaned and I cried, 
Then—Blue-jay I tried, 
And now all my agony’s gorn: 
(Edithe Neubert, Harvey, Ill.) 


BLUE-JAY 


CORN PLASTERS 
BAUER & BLACK 
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What did Jimmy Durante say to Mary Pickford—who 


Wipe Wort 


nose? Mary came to the “Strange Interlude” opening in 
Hollywood (she flew back from New York to be there) 


with Gary Cooper, the lion among lion hunters. 


why, every day it’s something new. ‘Tech- 
nicians explain all about the setting—min- 
ing, maybe, or boats, foreign customs, his- 
tory.” 

Andy was born in Flagstaff, where his 
father owned a hotel. “Plain shanty-Ivish,” 
he insisted. 

Only Arizona could breed him—vast 
spaces, an inarticulate but active strength, 
a genuine simplicity of manner that feels 
and talks straight. ‘The paths of subtlety 
are not for him, nor those of artificial 
maneuver or display. Andy is as is. Like 
him or leave him. 

Frankly he tells of how he had to bor- 
row money from Universal, after the com- 
pletion of the football picture which made 
him a “name,” in order to fly to Detroit 
to see his mother, who was dying. 

“She lived with my brother.. He’s mar- 
ried there. I’m the youngest. He was all 
settled, but she worried so about me. One 
day she was so much better that the Sister 
nurse let us take her out to see the picture. 
Was she thrilled? That,” Andy looked out, 
across the street into space, “was my real 
success. It will stand out in memory as 
my greatest. For it was the materializa- 
tion of her dreams. 

“Afterwards, she said, “Tom, you're all 
fixed, and now Andrew is established out 
in Hollywood. You're both successes. So 
I can feel that I have been a success, too.’ 
Ten days later she had gone on to her 
rest.” 

We didn’t talk for a few moments after 
that. 

His father, sister and other brother had 
died some time back. So Andy has no 
velatives now except Tom, whose wife, by 
the way, recently made Andy an _ uncle. 
The wire read: “It’s a boy. Mother fine. 
Father intoxicated. Love from all.” Andy 
repeated that telegram with much relish. 

“Gee, they're a swell couple. Me? No 
—nope, no marrying for me.” 

“Andy,” I grew severe, “some little baby- 


doll will come along and goo at you and 
youll be so sunk——” 

“May—be,” he admitted, grudgingly. 

“Hollywood girls?” he repeated, reaching 
for another radish. “I think theyre swell. 
Some people call them hard and artificial. 
Listen, this is a tough game. It takes 
erit and courage. Call them gallant, in- 
stead, will you? They’re good little sol- 
diers. 

“If you folks only knew the hard times 
the extras have. Why, I could tell you— 
but what’s the use? I mean, the supply 
over-balances the demand, so I guess it 
can’t be helped. I’m always for the fellow 
who’s trying to get ahead, though.” 

Andy’s favorite players are Wally Beery 
and Regis Toomey, Helen Hayes and Una 
Merkel. 

The hours slipped by, while I descended 
into the Grand Canyon with Andy—a trip 
that enlivened one of his summer vacations 
from college—and bailed water out of the 
boat while he did things to a stalled en- 
gine, so that we finally reached the light- 
house near Ketchikan, Alaska, safely, and 
played a football game. 

In fact, we had some thrilling times that 
afternoon, due to Andy’s reminiscences. We 
still sat hunched over the little yellow 
table, with my Witzie curled asleep at our 
feet. 

But tempus had fugited. And so had all 
the radishes. 

After a hearty invitation to dine with 
him in his new domicile, he said, with a 
broad grin and a relieved sigh: “Gosh, 
this has been swell. It has taken the fear 
of interviews out of me. I mean——” 

And Andy was off down the street in his 
“first success,” the Ford. 

I mean, he’s a grand guy. 

Andy, I thought, hitch-hiking his way on 
to success by means of each good role that 
comes along, dreaming of no definite goal 
other than going on and up, and making 
friends on each corner. 


| 
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Lucky Wilson 


[Continued from page 20] 


sent for her father, brother, mother and 
six cousins and blah, blah, blah.” 

But when I met Dorothy, I found that 
there was something wrong with my story. 
In fact, about the only thing I had right 
was the part where the beautiful young girl 
is asked to take a test and wins the coveted 
role. For I soon found that Dorothy isn’t 
bewildered by her sudden rise to fame or 
the continual round of studio activity. And 
she hasn’t gone “arty,” or isn’t thinking 
about “her public” or anything else that 
you might forgive without condoning in a 
young girl who is suddenly pushed into the 
limelight as Dorothy has been. And she 
hasn’t changed her mode of living in the 
slightest. 

All good stories begin at the beginning, 
so I suppose I should start this one in 
Minneapolis, where Dorothy was born and 
reared, and tell all about how she used to 
be such a tomboy the neighbors whispered 
that she was bound to “end up wrong.” 
And they were considerably surprised, after 
her father died, to have Dorothy work her 
way through High School and Business Col- 
lege and then become a stenographer. And 
a darned good one, too. 

However, after she had worked a couple 
of years, Dorothy became restless. Felt as 
if she wasn’t getting anywhere. And since 
young girls nowadays are subject to the 
same wanderlust fever that attacks young 
boys, she began to yearn to go some place 
else to do her “‘stenogging.” She picked 
out Los Angeles. 

Don’t say there isn’t anything in destiny 
after you hear what happened to Dorothy. 
When she came to Los Angeles she regis- 
tered with an employment bureau and her 
first job was as a typist in the script depart- 
ment at RKO. No thought of working in 
pictures entered her head. Or, at least, if 
there had been a sneaking desire to work 
in pictures, it faded after she had worked 
in the script department a few weeks. She 
saw so many girls hanging hopefully or 
hopelessly, as their individual case might 
be, around the casting office. And she 
didn’t need to be psychic to see that a large 
percent of them were living on next to 
nothing while they were waiting for their 
“break.’’ It made her feel lucky to have a 
steady job at $35 a week, doing work that 
she loved to do. There is satisfaction in 
doing any work well and Dorothy is an ex- 
pert stenographer. Before I went in to 
lunch with her, I asked the head girl in 
the script department, what kind of typist 
Dorothy had been and she said: “One of 
our best.” 

Now, for the exciting part. This is where 
Dorothy's story really begins for me. One 
day, David O. Selznick, executive vice- 
president in charge of all RKO production, 
requested a copy of the “Fraternity House” 
script. (The title has been changed to 
“Age of Consent.”) Dorothy took it in to 
him and Selznick saw in her the exact type 
of the girl in the story, which he was hav- 
ing much difficulty in casting. 

He asked her if she was interested in 
acting. And she said she wasn’t. 

So he had to persuade her to take the 
test. 

I asked her if she was excited when she 
made it. 

“Not a bit,” she laughed, “I didn’t think 
anything would come of it. But I won't 
deny that I was excited when he phoned 
me to come down and sign a contract. 
Even then, I thought someone was kidding 
me, but I went back to the studio that 
evening. And there was the contract, and 
here I am.” 

I asked her if she had sent for her folks. 
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Are you embarrassed by a large, 
flabby bust? Do you want to reduce 


the size, lift the sag and restore the firm, 
shapely contour of youth? Just send your name and 


how to reduce your bust measure, quickly 


ON’T let large, flabby breasts treatment banishes fat, remoulds the 
spoil your figure! Don’t allow that form. Simple, harmless—requires but a 
matronly fullness about the chest few minutes a day Bone. aioe just 

1 a another fat-reducer’’, but a special treat- 

to make you look old and settled. It is ment designed expressly for the bust, to 
so easy to regain the slim, trim form of remove extra fullness and restore shapely 


youth. My new 


Let Me Tell You How, Free? 


Mail the coupon or write and I will send you complete information in con- 


Gdence, w 
est cost 


80 East llth St. 
New York, N.Y. 


ithout the slight- 
or obligation. 


Don’t miss this wonderful 
FREE opportunity. Send 
mame and address today. 3 


JF IRIEIEcnccctrox 


DORIS KENT 


“PRESCRIPTION-36”" contours. 


DORIS KENT, Dept. SS-10 
80 East !I1th St., New York, N. Y. a 
a 
@ Please send me FREE INFORMATION i> 
™® confidence about your new, easy way to redue 
@ the bust. a 
1] a 
: | 
py Name . 2... e ee eee eee eee a 
a a 
a a 
g Address ; HH bap Non vigDe a 
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And your 


favorite 


Screen Star 


comes to life!! 


LO¢G-ss 


Entire Set of 
‘12 for 


Canada—15c each 


1.00 


postpaid 


Entire Set $1.50 


Just think of it—real character studies that 

live as you flip the pages—animated pictures of 

famous stars just as you see them on the screen. A short biographical 
sketch included in each book. Size 21/4,x3. 

These Moviebooks make excellent entertainment for young and old. 
Ideal for gifts, favors and premiums. Excellent as bridge prizes. 

Start a Moviebook Film Star library by checking the ones you want. Fill 


in the coupon and 


mail. 


A I SS I 


Te aiaalal, 


SCREENLAND, Dept. SS-10, 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: 


Please send me the following Moviebooks. I 


{] Marion Davies 

[] Marie Dressler 

(] Norma Shearer 

[1 Joan Crawford 
Name.... 


Address.............. 


m 


Greta Garbo 
Jean Harlow 
Clark Gable 
Wallace Beery 


enclose coin or stamps. $ 


[1] John Barrymore 

L] Robert Montgomery 
[] Lionel Barrymore 
[] Ramon Novarro 
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Let Me Show You How to 
Develop the Full, Rounded 
CURVES now all the vogue 


HY be embarrassed by a flat-chested 

unwomanly form? Now you can actually 

fill out your bust to lovely shapeli- 
ness. Yes, in just a few minutes a 
day you can build up those 
thin, sagging tissues and 
mould them to firm, fascinat- 
ing curves. Simply apply 
my marvellous Creamo treat- 
ment in the privacy of your own 
room. Send for my free offer and 
watch your breasts grow full, round 
and beautiful. It’s easy, safe and SURE. 


Just Send Me Your Name 


and address and I will mail 
you my wonderful Creamo 
treatment, FREE! Merely 
enclose 10c for forwarding 
eharges—that is all. See 
how easily and quickly you 
ean develop the most allur- 
ing of feminine charms. 
This free offer is limited, so 
write today, enclosing only 
10c. Your package will be 
mailed at once, in plain 
wrapper. poe 


MARIE DUNNE ponerno 


122 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


H AIR witnout 
2 . 

razor, ae 

paste or powder C 
Latest scientific discovery is 
used like a powder puff yet is as 
effective as a razor. Baby-Touch 
Hair Remover quickly and safely 
} ee removes hair from arms, legs and 
Lo # face. Painless, odorless, harm- 


less. Gives skin beautiful, soft 


texture and youthful healthy glow. At drug and depart- < * 
ment stores or send 23c for one in plain wrapper. Money | $2-00 Box; 2 for $3.00. Double Strength, $3.00; 2 for 


i i o $5.00. Valuable Free Hygiene Booklet. Write today. 
FV ER CO. Dante anton Boul St. veer ase SNYDER PRODUCTS CO., Dept. 21-A, 227 W. North Ave., Chicago 


WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO BE A NEIGHBOR 
TO THE STARS? 


We can’t all live next door to the film stars. 
We can’t all attend their parties, discuss with 
them their new films, chat over the back fence 
at Malibu! BUT— 

You and you and YOU can be there by proxy, 
can see and hear what is being said and done 
by the film famous—who is loving, marrying or 
divorcing whom—just as accurately as though 
you were on the spot. More so, in fact! For 
SCREENLAND’S vigilant Coastreporters, whoeach 
month bring you the true “inside” on Hollywood, 
have access to the places where things are 
happening and the latest about the people to 
whom they happen! 


READ SCREENLAND, 
THE PERSONALITY MAGAZINE! 


SECRET 


LADIES can now depend on our new 
S. P. Relief Compound. 
Use it when nature falls you. Success- 
fully relieves some of the most stubborn 
delays, often in 48 hours. Guaranteed 
safe, harmless, no inconvenience or inter- 
ference with work. Highly recommended 
and used by thousands of women because 
they are of superior quality and will assure 
the most satisfaction generally. Use only 
S. P. Compound and you never should be witbout it. We 
don’t know of anything better. All orders shipped 
rushed the same day received, in plain wrapper. Mail 
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“Haven't even thought of it,” she assured 
me, “I don’t want to bring any of them out 
unless I am sure I can take care of them. 
And you know what the picture business is. 
I might never get another part like this 
one. 

And I didn't tell her what everyone, great 
and small, is saying about her on the lot 
and off it. 

“Better than Gaynor.” 
sumpin’? 

And Hollywood is saying that she has 
established a new school of acting. Which 
isn’t so bad for a beginner. The school she 
has founded is one of naturalness. When 
Dorothy became the leading lady in “Age 
of Consent,” she made no attempt to act- 
She merely felt that she was the girl in the 
story, and she did everything as she would 
have done if she had really been that girl. 
In other words, she was that rare specie, in 
Hollywood at least, “a natural.” 

She was wearing a blue rayon silk sports 
dress trimmed in white, with a little felt 
hat and white kid slippers, and she looked 
pretty enough to be a movie star and was 
dressed plainly enough to be a stenogra- 
pher, when I met her. 

I asked her if she had moved closer to 
the studio. Which was the nicest way I 
could think of asking whether she had 
rented a more pretentious apartment or 
not. 

“Oh, no,” she negatived, “why should I? 
After all, a five-year contract such as I 
have, still leaves me up in the air. It sim- 
ply bristles with options, so the minute I'm 
no good, I'll have to go back to the script 
department. If theyll take me back, I 
mean.” 

And still I couldn’t bring myself to tell 
her that her future is assured. For that 
matter, nobody’s future is secure in Holly- 
wood. It won't do any harm to let her 
play safe a while longer. She'll find it out 
very soon, now. It surprises me that she 
hasn’t already discovered that she is im- 
portant. I’m telling you that Hollywood is 
making a real fuss over the girl, and they 
don't over every little Cinderella that comes 
along. I suppose it is because the story of 
the little girl who gets the big break is 
nothing new to Hollywood, and most of 
them have a way of slipping back into ob- 
scurity almost as suddenly as they come. 
But after you see “Age of Consent” youll 
agree with me that it won’t be Dorothy's 
fault if she doesn’t stay on. She has some- 
thing that wins you against your will. 

The tip of her nose was peeling from 
sunburn the day we lunched together, and 
I asked her about it. She had spent Sun- 
day at the beach. She swims, but not ex- 
pertly, because she is still slightly afraid of 
the ocean. She hasn't any special boy 
friend, but chums around with several. She 
reads a great deal. She is fond of Alexan- 
der Dumas and Ursula Parrott. She loves 
to do parts like the one in “Age of Con- 
sent” because it reminds her of her school 
days. It hasn’t been very long since she 
was a school girl. She says she is twenty 
years old, but the studio says eighteen, so 
I don’t know whether it’s a mistake, or be- 
cause Dorothy has a yearning to seem 
grown-up. I suspect it is the latter. I 
imagine she doesn’t like to be told how 
young she looks. You would guess her to 
be about sixteen. She has gray-blue eyes, 
gold-brown hair and she is very slender. I 
suppose petite would sound more Cin- 
derella-like. But Dorothy isn’t going to be 
called one very long after “Age of Consent” 
is released. Hollywood has already rec- 
ognized her as a very capable actress. 

She’s a new type of Cinderella. 

Let the clock strike and the pumpkin 
coach do what it likes—when the Prince 
finds the magic slippers Dorothy Wilson 
will be in them, and working enchantments 
on the box office—or I miss my guess. 


Now, ain't that 
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~ Over Hollywood 


[Continued from page 13] 


The first picture marking the trend toward prison pictures is 
“Liberty Road”—with Richard Dix in chains. 


Farrell and Joan Blondell will team up in 
“Central Park.” An interesting thing about 
this picture is that it will be played on a 
single set all the way through. Whether 
or not that is a good idea you'll be able 
to decide for yourself—the set isn’t built 
yet. It’s an experiment, anyhow, and you 
see too few of those in Hollywood. 

Joe E. Brown is working on “You Said 
a Mouthful,” but even Joe himself doesn’t 
know yet what the plot is going to be. 
Oh, well! Warren Williams is in makeup 
for “The Match King,” a story supposedly 
based on the life of Ivar Kreuger, of Swed- 
ish match infamy. 

And had you heard that Garbo lost pul- 
lenty in the Kreuger crash? 


A-AL, stranger, let’s see, now. 

Old MGM, the studio with the funny 
habit of making good pictures, isn’t doing 
so much either just now. A word about 
that may be in order. The public thinks 
of Hollywood as turning out pictures all 
year round. Really, it isn’t done that way 
at all. Picture-making, though nobody 
seems to know exactly why, is a seasonal 
industry like farming. Pictures come in 
crops. During the summer months, for in- 
stance, the studios lie fallow. What do you 
think of that, fallow? 

Anyhow— 
Smilin’ 


Through” with Shearer, March, 


Howard and Forbes 


OU may recall this story, since it was 
one of the most beautiful pictures ever 
made in the old silent days. 

Yor thirty years Sir John Cartaret (Les- 
lie Howard) mourns his bride, Moonyeen, 
who was shot on their wedding night. His 
ward (Norma Shearer), Moonyeen’s niece, 
who looks like her, is his one ray of happi- 
ness. he niece falls in love; of all people, 
with Kenneth Wayne (Fredric March), the 
son of the murderer. Sir John blasts their 
romance and forces them apart. But at 
the end-he softens and lets them marry— 
and then, when he has opened his heart, 
Moonyeen keeps the promise she made the 


night she lay dying in his arms. She comes 
back from the grave! 

You can take it two ways, that ending. 
It may mean either that Sir John could only 
rediscover his old love by draining all the 
bitterness out of his heart, or that he 
really dies and meets his lost sweetheart 
that way. If people knew how happy they 
would be after death, the moral goes, they 
would go smilin’ through all the years... 


Howard and Little Cora Sue Collins 


DDLY enough, for a tender, lovely pic- 

ture like this, the day I was on the set 
only funny things happened. The first 
thing was a scene in which Sir John’s little 
ward, as a child, shows him her pretty new 
birthday dress. “I dot a new coat and a 
new hat,’ she babbles. 

“Is that so?” Leslie Howard asks fondly. 
“Show them to me.” 

“And I dot new panties—with pleats’ in 
them.” 

The little girl hoists her skirts over hér 
head to show off the panties. ‘The script 
calls for Leslie to show the shocked horror 
of a conservative English gentleman. The 
joker was—unless I miss my guess—that he 
didn’t have to act. He certainly looked 
shocked, if I ever saw anyone! 

The child is litthe Cora Sue Collins. If 
you saw a Slim Summerville-Zasu_ Pitts 
comedy called “Unexpected Father,” or 
something like that, you will remember 
who she is. She's only a baby, but how 
she can act! She loves it. They can hardly 
keep her away from the cameras. When 
she finishes one scene she wants to go right 


in and do another, script or no script. She 
takes far less retakes than many an olde 
star. All the director has to do is say, 


“Listen, darling, in this shot you say so- 
and-so to Miss Shearer, and then you jump 
on Mr. Banks’ lap and cry,” and she does 
the whole thing, with hardly a rehearsal. 
She’s been acting, around the house, since 
before she could talk, her mother says. I 
wonder what she'll be twenty years from 
now? Will she still be acting, or is her 
pilt one that she will lose when she begins 
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TEST YOUR 


ABILITY 


ERE is your op- 
portunity to find 
out how much talent you 
have. Our simple, scien- 
tific Questionnaire tests 
your natural sense of de- 
sign, proportion, color, 
perspective, etc. It may 
show you the way to a 
bigger future —a_, real 
career. 


Federal Graduates 
Are Successful 


Many Federal School 
students and graduates 
are making $2,000, $4,000, - $5,000 
and $6,000 yearly. The Federal 
School is recognized everywhere by 
employers of artists and by buyers of 
art work. Big prices are paid. for 
drawings. ‘ 


Learn Commercial Art At Home 


Jkt you like to draw, an almost sure in- 
dication of talent, the Federal Course will 
quickly 


develop your ability to earn 
money. Many nationally known artists 
have contributed exclusive, illustrated 
lessons to the Federal Course. No 
previous training is needed. You will 
receive personal, individual criticism on 


your work. 


Send TODAY for Questionnaire! 


Just fill out and mail the coupon, stating 


your age and occupation. 
[here is no cost or obli- 
gation to you. 


YOUR FUTURE 


of (ommercial Designing --. 


J 1 
1 1007B Federal Schools Bidg., Minneapolis, Minn. i 
I Send me your analysis questionnaire without ! 
; cost or obligation. 
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Be Your Own 
MUSIC 
Teacher 


Learn at Home - 


by wonderful new meth 
od that teaches in half 
usual time. Simple as 
A. B. C. — a child can 
Jearn it. Your lessons 
consist of real selections 
instead of tiresome ex- 
ercises. When you finish 
one of these delightfully 
easy lessons, _ you've , 
added a new “‘piece’’ to your list. 
too—no ‘‘numbers’’ or trick music. 
ough that many of our 600,000 students are band and 
= orchestra LEADERS, 


You read real notes, 
Method is so _thor- 


PLAY BY NOTE Automatic 
Piano, orsan, | Finger Control 
A Our own invention — _limbers, 

LU pach trains and guides your fingers so 

CULUp mi that they fall into proper place 
bone, Flute, | ajmost automatically. 
Clarinet, Piccolo, 
Saxophone, Uku- Free Book and 
vores sareueee Demonstration Lesson 
culture, Har- You may quickly become a_fine 


player or singer through the U. S. 
School home study method. Write 
now however, before Free Books 
and Free Demonstration Lessons 
are gone. Mention your favorite 
instrument or whether you prefer 


mony and Com- 
position, Drums 
and Traps, Auto- 
matic. Finger 
Control, Banjo 
(Plectrum, 5- 


vocal music. Please write your 
Sra Cy UE) name and address plainly. In- 
DOU SOUS struments supplied when needed, 
dronytalian and cash or credit. Address 
dion, Juniors’ U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


11910 Brunswick Building 


Piano Course. 
New York City 


Physical culture training put me in 
the movies. I have been featured in 
over 100 pictures, now I’ll help you § 
with my low-priced course. Women! 
T'll give you perfect health, an al- 
luring, graceful figure. Men! Pll 
pack your body with muscles and s 
strength. I’ll enter you in my contest for Free Trip to 
Hollywood and Guaranteed Movie Contract. Tf over 16, 
Write Today for Free Illustrated Book — one for 
women, one for men. Tells how to acquire a beautiful 
figure, or giant muscles. Qualify for Free Trip and Guar- 
anteed Movie Contract. Write today, Joe Bonomo, 
250-A Bonomo Bldg., Hollywood, Calif. 


FORM DEVELOPED 


By an Easy Simple Method that has 
stood the test of 29 years Successful 
Service. The Direct Method for a Sym- 
metrical Figure—Development where 
needed. Neck, Chest, Arms, Legs—in 
fact ANY part of the Body. You need 
not send me a long letter. Just write 
“T enclose 10c. Mail me a Large Box of 


PEERLESS WONDER CREAM 


‘ Sealed and Prepaid, and tell me how 
to Develop a Beautiful Rounded Form by your Simple 
Home Method.”? That is all you need say, and I will re- 
turn the dime if you wish, but send it NOW. 
MADAME. WILLIAMS, Suite 123, Buffalo, N.Y. 


DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


Many people with defective hearing 
and Head Noises enjoy conversation, 

go to Theatre and Church because they 

use Leonard Invisible Ear Drums which 
resemble Tiny Megaphones fitting 

in the Ear entirely out of sight. 

No wires, batteries or head piece. 

They are inexpensive. Write for 
booklet and sworn statement of pRuUM 
the inventor who was himself deaf. 


A. O. LEONARD, Inc., Suite 985, 70 5th Ave., New York 
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ae | | 
il YOU can earn good money im spare time at i | 
Tl home making display cards. No selling or | 
a canvassing. We instruct you, furnish com- * 
Pig plete outfit and supply you with work. 
|] Write to-day for free booklet. | 
. The MENHENITT COMPANY, Limited _ 


252 Dominion Bldg., Toronto, Ont. 
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REDUCING Tea 


Quick, Safe, Strengthening. Praised by thousands. 
Makes fat melt away without dope, drugs, chemicals, 
strenuous exercise or diet, Proof and guaranteed offer sent 
free. 10e brings generous sample. Send $1 for 30-day 


supply, also sent C.0.D. plus few cents postage. 


VITON CO., Dept. 14, 54 W. 21st St., New York 
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to grow up? Right now she’s a born ac- 
tress if ever you saw one! 

The other funny thing came when we all 
went out on the back lot to take an ex- 
terior shot. They got the guns and mikes 
all lined up, and called the principals on 
the set, and just about that time a frantic 
monitor man charged in, tearing his hair. 

“I can’t hear a word you're saying,” he 


yelled. “There’s a cricket around here 
somewhere.” 
One husky cricket, amplified by the 


vacuum tubes, sounds like the fiddle section 
of the whole Academy ‘of Music if it gets 
recorded on the film. And have you ever 
tried to find a cricket in the grass? The 
way they managed it, finally, was darned 
clever. The monitor man listened, in his 
head-phones—known to the profession as 
“cans’—while the mike crew swung their 
sensitive doodingus back and forth over the 
ground. When the noise got loudest in the 
monitor man’s ears—presto! they knew they 
were near the cricket. Then the whole 
bunch, everyone from highest to lowest, got 
down on their hands and knees and went 
after the villain. You’d have thought Mrs. 
Morganleigh Wallanby had lost her jewels! 
They finally found the little pest and locked 
him up in a make-up box or something un- 
til the scene was done, when they let him 
go back to play—that’s cricket. 


Jackie Cooper and the Prop Box 


ACKIE COOPER, Conrad Nagel, and 

Lois Wilson are making “Father and 
Sons,” a picture written by the college- 
student son of one of the studio execs. I 
tried to get Jackie to say a word or so to 
you, but he was hanging with his head 
in the prop box. Lois said he had been 
hanging there for three days. 

A prop box, you know, is the chest in 
which the prop man keeps all his gadgets. 
It has tools, candles, knives, guns, books, 
wire, and Heaven knows what-all in it. 
Jackie thought he was in Paradise. Never 
had he seen so many things to play with 
crammed into such small space. When- 
ever they wanted him for a take they didn't 
have to hunt for him, as they usually do. 
All they had to do was go and lift him out 
of the prop box. 

He is probably there yet. 

In the story, Lewis Stone is an archaeol- 
ogist who goes down mine-shafts looking 
for things. There’s a real mine shaft dug 
on the studio lot, and Jackie thought that 
it was pretty fine too. Lewis Stone looks 
for fossils, and this makes his wife decide 
that he’s an old fossil himself. She divorces 
him and marries another man, and the 
picture shows the result of the divorce on 
Jackie, torn between love of his mother and 
father. 


The Barrymores in “Rasputin” 


ERE we have Ethel Barrymore as the 

Empress of all the Russias (Empress 
of all the Rushes, too, so far, they tell me), 
Lionel as the mad monk who rules the em- 
pire, and John as the Grand Duke. Ralph 
Morgan, who plays the Czar, looks so much 
like the real one that it gives you the 
shivers. Natalie Bucknall, the head of the 
studio research department, said that her 
hair stood up on end when she first got a 
glimpse of him—and she is a woman who 
once knew the real czar. “He even has the 
same sad look in his eyes,” she says. 
Natalie is supervising the gorgeous Imperial 
Palace sets, practically solid with gold leaf, 
so you can be sure they’re right. 


Page Natalie Bucknall 


fl eee picture is only starting, so there 
isn’t much I can tell you about it, and 
this gives me a swell chance to tell you 
about Natalie Bucknall. She’s pretty, and 
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blonde—she looks English—and you'd say 
she was fust one more nice girl. Yet what 
she has gone through! Nathalie—she spells 
her name in the European way—was a col- 
lege girl in Petrograd when war broke out. 
She served as a nurse on a hospital train 
that was bombed daily, she fought in the 
Women’s Battalion of Death, she carried in- 
formation through the Bolshevik lines in 
the Revolution when she knew she would 
be instantly shot if they caught her, she 
served in the English Secret Service, she 
has every medal, almost, that has ever been 
minted. And she looks about sixteen years 
old now, with soft fluffy hair and big corn- 
flower-blue eyes. Whew! These people you 
meet in Hollywood certainly take your 
breath away! 


Buster Keaton in Academic Mood 


“‘OPEAK EASILY” is the comedy from the 

Satevepost story, with the Hon. Buster 
Keaton as a college professor who lectures 
on ancient musical instruments and gives 
demonstrations in class. He inherits a for- 
tune, comes to New York, and gets tangled 
up with show-girls to the extent that he 
finally ends up as a theatrical producer. 
Figuring that only real-life stage directors 
know how to tear their hair properly, the 
studio has hired Sidney Toler, a real one 
from New York, to take that part in the 
picture. You will also see Schnozzle Dur- 
ante in knee pants, which add nothing 
whatsoever to his beauty. But in the pic- 
ture Schnozzle also plays pynana. You may 
have forgotten that Jimmy originally got 
into pictures not because of his nose but 
because of his piano-playing. Waitll you 
hear him go! 


Bela Lugosi and Eddie Lowe 


A “CHANDU, the Magician,’ Bela Lu- 
gosi is a fiend again. This time he 
tortures an inventor, and the inventor's 


family, just by way of doing a complete job 
—to learn the secret of a death-ray which 
that gent has just devised. Eddie Lowe, 
who has been an army officer in India and 
picked up some of the mystic abilities of 


Irene Ware and Edmund 
Lowe under a control of 
Oriental mysticism. 


Yoga, plots against him for the sake of 
God, England, and a rather weak story. 

But Irene Ware and June Vlasek are 
both so beautiful that you ought to go away 
feeling well satisfied. 

The picture is just starting so I can’t tell 
you much about it. 

No other companies working on the Fox 
lot right now so we'll trek elsewhere. 


Lee Tracy as the “Night Mayor” 


HE biggest job on at Columbia right 
now is “Night Mayor,” with Lee Tracy, 


the smash sensation of “Blessed Event.” 
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Reduce 
Your Bust |} 
This New Easy Way! 


bust large? Reduce 
that bulging, matronly chest-line 
to the slender, girlish lines of 
youth. Take 3 or more inches off 
your bust measure. Flabby, sag- 
ging fat disappears swiftly. Bust 7 
is left small, firm, arched and ™ 
lovely. No sag. No wrinkles. 


Formula-X Treatment Banishes Flabby Fat 


Just get big container of my 
famous FORMULA-X and instruc- 
tions. Apply treatment at home & 
and watch your breasts grow slim 
and young-looking. Nothing else 
to do. Nothing else to buy. 
Merely use FORMULA-X and in- : 
structions daily—that’s all! This wonderful new dis- 
covery quickly removes the soft, flabby fat, firms and 
moulds the bust to trim shapeliness. Guaranteed 
harmless—but SO EFFECTIVE! You'll be amazed 
at the wonderful results! 


Is your 


Rush Coupon for Big Saving 


As a special introductory offer to you, I will send 
you my big, regular $5.00 Size FORMULA-X to- 
gether with instructions for only $1.95. Save F 
over $3.00 by sending coupon at once. Offer is 
limited. Act NOW! 


MoE teas | 


§ Getty Drew (Dept. SS-10) 
w 799 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


L| 
. Please send me your regular $5.00 size FORMULA-X a 
with complete directions. I enclose only $1.95 in a 


full payment. < 

a | 
Z Name ....... 99000000 g0conennd pnobgondouDORgGdaKC = 
L | 

g Address ...... re tetetetedelatatetaletelelefetelei=/st-l=)=tels lea (el-kal=\elol=s = 
a a 
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Earn money taking or- 
ders among your. friends 
and others for our beauti- 
ful new line of Playing Cards, 
including the new Initial Card. 
Unique, smart styles; popular 
low prices! Liberal commission. 


FREE Samples 


Send to manufacturer for free 
sample outfit. You can start 

ae earning money at once. Thou- 
Ae eRe _ sands doing it now. No experi- 
thanever. Many ence required. Send name and address for 
epecialbergains. full information and sample outfit—free. 


General CardCo.1201 W.JacksonBlvd.Dept. 26 Chicago, Ill. 


HIS FRAME is FREE 
with eachPHOTO or 
SNAPSHOT 
ENLARGEMENT 


for only 9B 


Simply send us your PHOTO, 
SNAPSHOT, or TINTYPE, 
with your name and address 
and in about one week you 
will receive a BEAUTIFUL 
ENLARGEMENT completely 

framed in an ARTISTIC 
d 6x6 Frame asillustrated. 
Just pay postman 98c plus 

Send No Money! and va vay, mane as postare.or genes 

advantage of this amazing offer avdisend Photo today. DO IT NOW. 


Alion Art Studios, Dept. 2, 5707 Lake St., Chicago, Ill. 


BUNIONS 


\ 

ay \ 

E> J 

_ \ . Now Dissolved 

\ Pain stops almost instantly! Then lasting 
\, relief. Fairyfoot gradually dissolves pain- 
ful, ugly bunions. Enables you to wear 
smaller shoes, No cumbersome appli- 
& ances. Nomessy salves. Used success- 
\\ fully on 500,000 feet. Write for 
) trial treatment absolutely FREES 

Fairyfoot Products Co., Chicago, Ill. 
1223 S. Wabash Ave., Dept. 1201 


| 


OCTOBER 


You've probably heard over and over again 
that this is not to be a picture about Mayor 
Jimmy Walker of New York. The question 
naturally arises, “Then who is it about?” 
And the answer, ladies and gents, is “It’s 
about Mayor Jimmy Walker of New York.” 

Lee is Jimmy. With a thug for a butler 
and a fat shyster (Eugene Pallette, now in 
his gist year of Hollywood) for a manager, 
he rises to political power. The affairs of 
the city are in a scandalous mess, but he 
is late to appointments, breaks out of con- 
ference to dance with blondes, and saves 
his neck at the last minute by giving the 
crowd something flashy to stare at. 

Actual shots of the real Jimmy marching 
at the head of the “We Want Beer” parade 
are cut in. One of the blonde chorus 
cuties has his number on her, it seems, for 
he falls like a ton of bricks. Pallette gets 
rid of her by the old gag of telling her that 
she mustn't spoil the career of the man she 
loves, and as the picture ends we see the 
Night Mayor, debonair and smiling as al- 
ways, the city affairs still in a mess, cheered 
as he marches down Broadway at the head 
of another beerade. 

Columbia and the other independents 
are turning out the best pictures in Holly- 
wood lately, and you ought to like this one. 
Lee Tracy got canned from Warner 
Brothers. One camp says it was because 
he was playing all the time. The other 
camp says that all the stories of his wild 
partying were started by the executive who 
fired him, to cover up the horrible mistake 
he made. Whichever tale is true, that was 
certainly a mistake. This boy is a panic! 
But don’t worry. No studio can afford to 
pass up a money-making laddie like Lee. 
You'll be seeing him! 


OUND stages at Paramount are simply 

sardined, these days, with about seven 
pictures going and coming. Marlene Diet- 
rich and the Marx Brothers are finishing 
up (not in the same picture!) and three 
big new features have begun all at once. 
These are “The Big Broadcast,” “A Fare- 
well to Arms,” and ‘““The Phantom Presi- 
dent.” 


The Big Broadcast’? with Crosby, Lopez, 
Kate Smith, Stuart Erwin and Leila Hyams 


HIS is a radio fan’s dream. Look at 
the headliners working in it: 

Bing Crosby, King of Crooners; Kate 
Smith, Queen of Crooners; Cab Calloway 
and his Sable Syncopators; Vincent Lopez 
and the Boswell Sisters, the Mills Brothers, 
Burns and Allen, and Arthur Tracy. Ain't 
that a dish? Stuart Erwin and Leila Hyams 
will handle most of the acting, but Bing 
is a runner-up. Bing is going to be acting 
instead of singing one of these days if he 
doesn’t watch out, and if people just stop 
calling him a “crooner” he probably won't 


mind. He’s not so hot for that title. Ask 
him! 
“Still,” he says, “I don’t get mad any 


more when folks call me that, because I’ve 
found that the same ones who kid me us- 
ually insist that I croon their own favorite 
songs. Besides, when I “croon” I merely 
sing softly and sentimentally, and a lot of 
songs are written to be sung just that way. 
So let ‘em rave, as long as they still like 
me!” 

Stu Erwin does a drunken scene in “The 
Big Broadcast” that is going to give all 
the other favorites some tough competition. 
It takes place in a cabaret (all right, a 
night club) and what a scrumptious set 
that is! Modernistic, with lots of angles 
and stripes in green, black, and silver. And 
tricky furniture. But most of all, bottles! 
Such beeyootiful bottles, all lined up be- 
hind a little circular bar that makes your 
mouth water. Ah, well Stu. comes 
into the night club to forget the curse of 
an aching heart. 
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Reveal its 


TRUE 
BEAUTY 


When you have 
straightened out your 
new frock ... added 
that final touch to 
your hair... given 
your fingernails the 
last once-over 
glance in the 
and ask yourself hon- ™ a 
estly whether you are doing justice to the beauty 
that should be yours. No matter how gorgeous 
your clothes are ... your most fascinating ap- 
peal is a healthy, glowing complexion. Are you 
allowing it to lie dormant beneath your skin. 
Wake it up! Bring forth all your feminine 
charm that is the heritage of woman. You have 
it. Don’t let it sleep any longer. All Hollywood 
knows the secret ... and now you, too, can be 
absolutely fascinating. 


Creme Varietée 


NK 1 DS. 7 © BEA Ur 


CREME VARIETE is a liquid cream 
that replaces in every respect and ful- 
fills every purpose of focndation cream, 
cold cream, cleansing cream, pore cream. 
tissue cream, astringent cream and 
nourishing cream. CREME VARIETE 
may be applied in place_of any of 
these individual creams. It does not 
contain any waxes to harm the skin. 
—— ee ee ee ee ee eee ee 
FREE Vcoclia Pelle, Inc., 12 East 32 St., N®Y. C. Dept. B 
a Please send FREE sample of_ perfuine_ and booklet. 
To Introduce 4 yf enclose $1 for 12 oz. bottle of Creme Variete, postpaid, 
new, exquisite 
perfume we will 
send 2 free sam- pNome Mn aoe cbicieeictcieleisieicistsistetelslaleleteisiatels/alsyeyevels 
ple with every 
order for 
CREM Ey 
VARIETE. 


mirror 


sp 


Address. ......-+++---. oR GonE Jenteal cen see eens es 
Sent C. O. D. postpaid if preferred, check 
The addi ional, west of the Rocky Mount 


$$ Photoplay Ideas $$ 


We Have Just Sold Seven Stories 


for our clients to the TALKING P{CTURE PRODUCERS in Holly- 
wood. You may be just as capable of writing acceptable 
stories. Original plots and ideas are what is wanted. All major 
studios in N. Y. closed leaving HOLLYWOOD only active 
market. It is therefore to YOUR advantage to deal with a 
recognized HOLLYWOOD agent. Established since 1917, 
we are in daily PERSONAL CONTACT with STUDIOS and 
know market reauirements. Not a school—no courses or 
books to sell. Manuscripts may be submitted in any form for 
revision, criticism, copyright and submission to studios. 
Send for FREE BOOK giving full details. 


UNIVERSAL SCENARIO COMPANY 
540 Meyer Bldg., Western & Sierra Vista, Hollywood, California 


O 


Complexion 


Many have cleared their complexions of 
surface pimples, blackheads, whiteheads, 
red spots, enlarged pores, oily skin, ete. 
Wouldn’t you love to have a complexion 
soft, rosy, clear, and velvety? My method 
is so different. No cosmetics, creams, lo- 

“nes, plasters, bandages 
oars or other imple- 
Yothing tot nt Injure the most delicate 
skin. Send for my Free Booklet. “The C ic autiful.”” Get facts today. 


ERNA SAFFAN, 648 N. Michigan Elvd., Suite 2572, Chicago 


oo SHAPE YOUR NOSE 


S 
» NEW SCIENTIFIC WAY 


_30 DAYS HOME TRIAL S&S 


New scientific device £ 
shapes flesh and car- 
tilage of nose quickly, 
safely, painlessly—or / 

» your money refunded. \¢ 

j New automatic spring = 
action. Unique device, ( 

en’ire’'y d'frerent from ane 
any other. Small Cost. FREE 
booklet sent in plain wrapper. 


WRITE TODAY! 


PLASTIC APPLIANCE INSTITUTE, Dept. 8102 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin 


Please send me your FREE booklet, ‘‘The Nose 
Beautiful.’’ | am not obligated in any way. 


Name 
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BEAUTIFUL EYELASHES 


add lustre, lure 
and brilliance to 
bewitching eyes, 
when beautified 
with 


i ) 
i | / Meyers 
I” MIASCARILLO 


(Best Since 1868) 


Is absolutely harmless, easy to use for eye- 
brows and eyelashes and the only eyebrow 
beautifier made in 9 shades, NOT A DYE. 


GET YOUR EXACT SHADE 
Particular women insist on the large 
boudoir size, Mascarillo. It is most eco- 
nomical, as it lasts a year. Has been used 
by the stars of the stage and screen for 
over 64 years. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send 
your order direct. Price One Dollar. 


SHEP SALES CORP. 
Eighty East Eleventh St., New York 


DR. WALTER’S 


latest REDUCING BRASSIERE 
gives you that trim, youthful _fig- 
ure that the new styles demand. 2 
to e auch recuction almost immedi- 
ately. Send bust measure. 
Price only... $2.25 


takes care of that ugly roll above 
corset. Send waist Gre TET 
measures. aced at back. 
Pricelonlyns ee $3.50 
RELIEVE swelling and =n 
«< varicose veins and re- 
= duce your limbs with Dr. WAL- 
TER'S famous rubber hose. 
Worn next to the skin. Send 
ankle and calf measure, 
9-inch..$5.00 pair 
14-inch..$6.75 pair 
11-inch..$3.75 pair 
(not covering foot) 


| 
$3.50 


All garments are made of pure gum rubber— 
flesh colored. 

Write for literature. 
order—no cash. 


Dr. Jeanne S. M. Walter, 389 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


“ONE DAY HOME TREATMENT" i 
HELPS TO_ELIMINATE FRECKLES, WRINKLES, 
PIMPLES, BLACKHEADS, ENLARGED PORES, PITS, 
SCARS, PUFFS, ACNE. 
No redness afterwards. Price $2.85. 
My tmported Turtle Orl builds, 
firma the bust... $1.76 & $3.00 


as 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


3809 West 7th St. 


FOR TALKIES 


STORIE MAGAZINES 


Accepted in any form for development, revision, copys 
right and submission to studios and publishers. Estab- 
lished 1917. Location and exceptional facilities make our 
SERVICE MOST ADVANTAGEOUS. Sales dept. on 
commission basis. FREE BOOKLET gives full particue 
ars. 


UNIVERSAL SCENARIO COMPANY 
434 Meyer Blidg., Western & Sierra Vista 
Hollywood, California 


No JoKE To BE DEAF 


Send check or money 


=EveryDeaf Person KnowsThat 
George P. Way made himself hear, after bein, 
leaf for 256 years, with Artificial Drums-- 
4gw invention: He wore) theny 
4#dsey and night. They stoppe 
head noises and ringing ears 


Myself Hear’’. : 
on Deafness. Address Artificial Har Drum 


GEORGE P. WAY, INC. 


755 Hofmann Building Detroit, Michigan 


ModernWomen 
wend calendar gg QD NEWS 


Prorectep. After years of inten- 
sive research we offer BORNER-B- 
Protective Jelly, the ultimate in 
feminine hygiene. IKills germs in- 
stantly. Affords complete protec- 
tion, succe where all others fail. 
Compact, easily carrie Lin your purse. | For- 
merly sold on pre criotion new obtainable in 
large tubes for only $2. 3 tubes for $5 postpaid. 


BORNER-B LABORATORIES, 256 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


SUPPRESSED \ 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE AGES 


Hidden, denied, but not lost, is the miraculous 
wisdom of the ancients. Their methods of mental power 


in achieving SUCCESS and MASTERY IN LIFE ore 


available TO YOU. Write for a FREE copy of the 
“Wisdom of the Sages” and learn how to receive thi 
rare knowledge. MAKE YOUR LIFE ANEW. 
SCRIBE: P.K.R. 
ROSICRUCIAM BROTHERHOOD 
A 


OCTOBER 


“Tt’sh a li'l gal down in Texas,” he blub- 
bers. “She done me dirt.. Gimme s’more 
beer-beer.” 

Big tears roll down his cheeks, and you 
forget the eye-dropper and glycerine bottle 
from whence they came because Stu looks 
so darn sad. Me, I’m sad too, because 
there are twenty pretty gals sitting in their 
backless best at those modernistic tables, 
and every one of ‘em has her eye on Bing 
Crosby. Let’s go find us a nice tragedy! 


Helen Hayes, Gary Cooper and Menjou 


ING far to go either, over to the “Fare-_ 


well to Arms” set. They are just 
beginning work, and they've built an Ital- 
ian palace to begin it in. Of course the 
palace has been slightly remodeled into a 
canteen for Italian soldiers, who probably 
have delusions of grandeur when they see 
all the marble and tapestry and statuary. 
And again, doggone it, there are bottles, 
and they’re even prettier than the last 
ones. Is the sun hotter, or am J just im- 
agining things? 

You remember that the story of “A Fare- 
well to Arms” was a sad one, about a love 
affair which ends in tragedy for the lovers, 
the American officer and English nurse? 
Of course you do, but I believe I can whis- 
per that they are going to put a happy 
ending on the picture. I can’t be certain 
of it, yet, but I overheard a conversation 
between Gary Cooper, Helen Hayes, and 
Adolphe Menjou, stars of the picture, and 
I got that idea. Ill probably suffer the 
fate of an eavesdropper and discover that 
the ending is going to be even sadder than 
before! 


-George M. Cohan in a Political Opus with 


Schnozzle 


OW if we leap over to Stage 5 we can 

beat the election returns, because over 
there they've elected ““The Phantom Presi- 
dent” already. Paramount has gone polit- 
ical on this one. Politics, George M. 
Cohan, and Jimmy Schnozzle Durante are 
three things that mean comedy. Almost 
too much comedy for the poor hard-work- 
ing director. Cohan is still a bit camera- 
shy, and every time he muffs a line he does 
a little dance offstage to quiet his nerves. 
Schnozzle is just being himself, and that’s 
enough strain on anyone’s ribs! 
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The story of “The Phantom President” 
is a honey, especially when elections are 
coming on. It’s about.a big business man 
who is selected. by a certain “Big Four’ as 
presidential candidate. And then, when 
an -ex-President’s daughter with political 
power says thumbs down on the business 
man as a husband, his backers realize that 
he is much too cold and colorless ever to be 
elected. Their problem is to find a double 
for their candidate, and they finally locate 
one in a traveling medicine-show “doctor.” 
George M. Cohan plays this dual role, and 
Jimmy Durante is the show’s barker, who 
follows his boss into politics. The “Doctor” 
is full enough of hot air to insure his 
popularity, and when he and his ex-barker 
go barnstorming, the latter is planted in 
every audience and is always first with “a 
cheer for our next President.” A great 
trick, and it sounds almost too good not 
to be true! 

There’s another Paramount picture I'd 
like to tell you about, and it’s their own 
fault that I can’t do it. The picture is 
Dietrich’s “The Blonde Venus” and Para- 
mount garboed the works by refusing to 
let me on the set. So if you don’t go to 
see their old picture-show they can’t blame 
me! 


Clever Lew Ayres does a Winchell 


NIVERSAL CITY lies in the Valley of 

Bounding . Heat-Waves along with 
RKO’s prison camp, but I chilled a chill 
over there anyhow. How would you like 
to wander into a dark, silent, mysterious 
sound stage and hear someone whisper 
hhoarsely, “I killed him!” 

I'll bet you’d jump as high and shiver as 
much as I did. And did I turn pink when 
they turned on the lights and I saw a lot 
of extras giggling at me! What I had 
heard was Lew Ayres rehearsing a line for 
“O. K., United States!” 

As you probably guess from its title, this 
picture will be about radio broadcasting as 
she is done by Walter Winchell. Lew 
Ayres is the Winchell, even if they have 
named him “Larry Wing” in the script, 
and Lew has done a masterpiece in copying 
his master’s voice. The set is a duplicate 


of any great broadcasting studio, from 
sound-proof hangings on the wall to a 
ten-piece jazz orchestra parked in one cor- 
ner. — 


Leila Hyams brings smiles to Bing Crosby’s face. He is so used to 
being alone with the microphone. 


Givi SERBwN 707 


Colne Ne 
) 


Ma Gueuer 


ZaSu Pitts puts over “Once 
In A Lifetime.” 


This boy known as Lew is becoming a 
pretty darn good actor these days, and I 
don’t mean maybe. Listen to this! While 
I was on the set he had to do a short 
scene all by himself, with only a few pre- 
liminary words from the director to help 
him. Did he handle that scene or no? 
Well—when he finished his lines there was 
an audible gasp from the extras, camera- 
men, and prop-boys alike, and the grips 
started hauling lights and cameras away 
without a word of command. That’s how 
sure they were that Lew’s scene needed no 
retakes! 


On the Side-lines 


OT much work was going on when I 

was on the set, but I bumped into 
one kid who was in clover, if not in 
heaven. And no wonder, when he had 
just done what’s supposed to be impossible. 
A movie-struck boy from Chicago, he had 
just walked through the studio’s front door 
and onto the set, and not a soul had asked 
him to show his pass, or even questioned 
him! What aman! When I talked to him 
his grin was a mile wide because he had 
just spoken to Lew Ayres himself. 

“Gee!” he chortled, “won't the folks back 
home turn green when I tell ’em?” 

I wonder what color he was himself when 
he tried to get owt of the studio without a 
pass? But it’s the thrill that comes once 
in a lifetime, and he probably landed in 
the gutter cheerfully. 


And speaking of “Once In a Lifetime,” 
Universal is making that picture over on 
Stage 12, and it’s going to be a screamie! 


In case you haven’t read the play or seen. 


it, it’s a very funny and a very dirty dig at 
the Hollywood movie moguls. And rumor 
says that it was written with one eye on 
Universal Studios. If rumor is correct the 
studio must be taking the bull by the 
horns, for production of the story is well 
under way. 


Goofy Jack Oakie 


ACK OAKIE is cast as the dumbbell who 

becomes Big Guy in a great studio by 
way of a lot of goofy mistakes. Remember 
the dumbbell’s passion for chewing pine 
nuts, and how his crunching was recorded 
on the sound track along with a picture he 
was making? And do you remember how 
the critics called the strange noise “An at- 
mospheric masterpiece which symbolizes the 
rhythm of the jungle?” Well, it’s all to be 
in the picture, and if you don’t roll in the 
aisles when you see it, they must be aw- 
fully narrow! You'll love to see Jack 
throwing kisses at his own life-size pictures, 
hung all over the walls of “Colossal Pic- 
tures, Inc.”” And—well, you'll see the rest 
for yourself! 

Stick around—I'll 


be seeing you 
month. 


next 
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ARE YOU FLAT CH ED 


BEAUTIFUL FORM 
» in 3Odays 


Are you flat chested? Is your bust 
thin and undeveloped? Do ugly, sag- 
ging lines rob you of your feminine 
charm? It is SO easy to have 
the full, firm bust that fashion ADD 
demands. Just the simple ap- 1to3 

Inches 


plication of my wonderful Nancy 
Lee Miracle Cream and complete 
instructions will work wonders. 


Develop 
Your Bust | 


This New, Easy Way: 


NANCY LEE, Dept. SS-10 
816 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y. 


My new illustrated book tells all about this new, easy 

way to develop the bust—how flat, thin or sagging + 
Deas ist may pe made full, wa and shapely. This 7? 
valuable book is yours absolutely FREE. Spe- I enclose onl 1.00. Send me 
cial Offer NOW: Send only $1.00 for LARGE large StS ea wiieaels Cream 
CONTAINER OF MIRACLE CREAM AND 4 with instructions and Free Book 
INSTRUCTIONS and I will include my Free ¢ in plain wrapper. 

Book. This offer is limited and may be 
withdrawn at any time, so mail coupon ¥ 

with $1.00 AT ONCE. Name. . 


NANCY LEE, Dept. SS-10 
816 Broadway, New York, N. Y. / 


for only $1.00 ere: 


... a gala revue of your favorite stars each month. 


FROM the opening chorus to the final fling SILVER SCREEN brings 
you each month a gala revue of everything worth while in Hollywood. 
Generously interspersed with the latest photographs of your favored 
ones, up-to-date reviews of current pictures and special features reflect- 
ing the magic of Hollywood. 


If you want to know all the stars everyone's talking about—the latest 
news and gossip about them—just pin a dollar to the coupon below 
and mail today. 


SILVER SCREEN, S.S. 10 
45 West 45th St., New York City. 


I am enclosing $.......... for the next 12 issues of SILVER SCREEN. (Canadian postage 


50c extra; foreign 60c extra). 
SLO it Cit aie peretzactryscecacecenceoacosicboscbe POOR ARTA DUNS, Wh PPE UMN ee ete caGenenctatetueks saute 


Street Address... 


City Heeb sacl ees State 


Garbo 


© INTERNATIONAL 


part of the time and revert to common- 

placeness the rest of the time. Greatness 
is built in, and a great person can never 
be caught off guard. When Garbo passed 
through New York on her vacation to her 
homeland, she permitted the press pho- 
tographers to take her picture. The result 
is a delightful proof of our theory. Garbo 
is such an actress that her every thought 
pulls and tugs at the muscles of her face, 
and it is beyond her to conceal her emo- 
tional nature. Look at the photograph 
which the hounds of the press took of 
Garbo. You will see that she did not want 
te pose. (That settles for all time the in- 
sinuation that her hiding is a publicity 
gesture.) She makes herself face the 
cameras. See her clenched hand and de- 
fensively bent elbow. ‘There is no ease to 
her figure. The most graceful woman in 
the world is \cut and nervous. The dis- 
dain of her mouth fairly screams “Who 
says I dare not pose?” The out-thrust jaw 
is a lesson to anyone who thinks that bash- 
fulness and timidity mean weakness, for 
they do not. Garbo could no more think 
of smiling than she could of whimpering, 
yet she has posed for hundreds of portraits 
and knows the value of an ingratiating 
friendly smile. 

Garbo is a great actress because her sen- 
sitive mind is emotional and these emo- 
tions she is able to convey to you. She 
is returning shortly to make more pictures. 


Li IS, we are sure, impossible to be great 


We told you last month to get “State 
Fair” and read it, so that your evening at 
this picture will be the culmination of 
weeks of anticipation. Janet Gaynor, Will 
Rogers, Charlie Farrell, James Dunn, Sally 
Eilers and Robert Montgomery will be in 
the picture. 


Sati 


SERRE TRENT, 


A Movie Fan’s Crossword Puzzle 
By Charlotte Herbert 


ACROSS 


1 Shakespearian King 

5 Music composers’ favorite 
river 

11 Last name of famous actress 
who played with Sir Henry 
Irving 

12 He played in ‘‘The Expert” 

14 A dress trimming 

15 Every star has at least one 

16 Seventeen hundred and sixty 
yards 

18 Her latest picture is ‘Guilty 
as Hell” 

19 To solicit 

20 Her new picture will be “Those 


We Love” Cinitialsy 

22 A young actor on the Univer- 
sal lot 

23 Irate 

24 The bleat of sheep 

25 Aspect 

27 Bill Boyd’s wife (initials) 

28 Before 

29 Name of actor in “Radio 
Patrol” 

31 Secure 


33 An English player in “Five 
Star Final’ (initials) 

34 His latest picture is “Tiger 
Shark”’ (initials) 

35 Relative of the Barrymore 


Precipitous 


14 He could not have “dunn” 
better in ‘‘Society Girl” 

15 To climb with diticulty 

17 Printers’ measures 

19 They come Big and Wet out 
in Hollywood 

20 A supernatural occurrence 

21 Bustle 

24 Ben Alexander (initials) 

25 Marked with striae 

26 Completion 

30 Affable 

32 Period of time 

36 She will soon be seen in ‘“‘Thir- 
teen Women” zs 

37 An actress in “The Widow 
from Chicago” 

39 One of Harriet Beecher Stowe’s 
characters 

40 Clara Bow started it 

42 To lick up 

43 Stench 

48 Nickname of comedian in sol- 
dier comedies 

50 An Actor in M-G-M pictures 

51 Basic 

53 A unit 

54 American Humorist 

55 Brother (abbr.) 

57 A sufhx 

58 She will soon be Mrs. George 


eee Brent (initials) 
8 Sh s th fidow in “S s : 
: Big” Se cee 7 59 He hails from Budapest (ini- 
41 A tree tials) 
42 Behold! 
44 To verify 

Erect — 


45 Altitude (abbr.) 

46 Roman numerals for 901 

47 Advertisements 

49 Like 

50 Suffix denoting a native or citizen of 
51 Uproar 


52 Her last picture was “A Woman Commands” 


54 Hail! 

55 Name of famous American frontiersman 

56 Hero of “Is My Face Red?” 

59 Arrogant 

60 She is noted for her wonderful mother charac- 
terizations 

61 Great quantities 


DOWN 
1A player in “The Gay Diplomat” 
2 God of Love 
3 Skill 
4 A subtle and amusing actor (initials) 
5 Automobiles replaced it 
6 Conflict 
7 A former serial star (initials) 
8 Negative 
9 A tree 
10 To revise 
11 First name of Paramount actress 
13 The odic force of electricity 
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Answer to Last Month’s Puzzle 


CHOOSE 


your 


ROUGE SHADES 


this new 
ascinating way 


forget all about “matching 
your skin” and select shades 


to match your costume 


BY PATRICIA GORDON 


Catch the spirit, the joyous freedom, 
of this beautiful new fashion . . . rouge 
to harmonize with your every costume. 
The charm of it... the individuality... 
and the difference that must exist when 
all rouge shades match your skin— 
match automatically, without your 
giving a thought to it. Well you know 
that usual rouge does not have this 
characteristic. Instead you have mem- 
ories of dire disappointment, times 
when you felt “horrid” because off color 
make-up spoiled the glory of your gown. 


Now what has happened? . . . how 
can you vary the old idea. . . and select 
rouge shades to match costume, not 
troubling to match your skin? Just 
this: Princess Pat rouge does not blot out 
the skin. The natural color is caused by 
the blood showing through the skin— 
because the skin is transparent and has 
scarcely any color of its own. Princess 
Pat rouge is sympathetic to skin tones. 
Thus whatever color your skin shows— 
and everyone has some color—is re- 
tained when you use Princess Pat 
rouge. To this natural color, Princess 
Pat adds. Thus the beautiful tints im- 
parted by Princess Pat rouge seem to 
come from within the skin. 


Princess Pat Lip Rouge a new sensation—nothing 
less. It does what no other lip rouge has ever done; 
colors that inside moist surface of lips as well as out- 
side. It is truly indelible, permanent. You'll love it! 


LONDON : . : 


THE CUNEO PRESS, INC., CHICAGO 


WHY Different Colors of Costume Demand 
Different Shades of Rouge 


You have learned how all shades of 
Princess Pat match every skin, why the 
effect is invariably natural and beautiful. 
But there is another requirement. Every 
costume you wear has a certain color 
value. You recognize this when you match 
dress, hose, shoes, hats so that the en- 
semble is harmonious. It is even more 
vitally important to recognize it when 
you select rouge shades. 


The great mistake with rouge has been 
this: you had just one shade—say medium. 
To secure more, or less, color you used 
more, orless, rouge. But the shade remained 
the same. You couldn’t use other shades 
for only one would match your skin. So 
your rouge that might have looked well 
with delicate pastel dresses, was less than 
ineffectual with brilliant red costumes— 
and so on through the range of color com- 
binations of costume and complexion. 


Marvelous New Beauty If You Follow 
These Hints For Choosing Rouge 
For gowns of all red shades, select 
Princess Pat Vivid, or Princess Pat 
Squaw. Even the palest blonde—one who 


PRINCESS PAT 


CHICAGO 


has thought she simply could not wear 
bright red—is beautiful in flaming colors 
through use of Vivid or Squaw to set the 
right color note in the cheeks. For gowns 
of purple, violet, blue, use Squaw, Theatre 


or Medium. When you wear yellow, 
orange, green, your cheeks are wonderful 
with Princess Pat English Tint. With 
soft pastel costumes, achieve the com- 
plexion note of cool, delicious serenity wit 
Princess Pat Medium or Theatre. For tan 
effect, use Princess Pat Tan. For evening 
wear, use Princess Pat Nite. This indeed 
is a marvelous shade, since it responds as 
gloriously to artificial light as the most 
perfect daytime rouge does to sunlight. 


A MAKE-UP KIT 
FOR ONLY 10c 


@ This famous introductory Kit contains rouge 
and lip rouge to last two weeks to a month; also 
a purse size, metal box of Princess Pat face pow- 
der and book of new copyrighted beauty secrets. 
The 10c is simply for postage and packing. An 
extraordinary offer; made to acquaint you with 
three delightful Princess Pat beauty aids. 


PRINCESS PAT, Dept. 205-A, 2709 S. Wells St., Chicago. 
Send your famous Minute Make-up Kit containing rouge, 
lip rouge and face powder. I enclose 10¢ in full payment. 
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IN CANADA, 93 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


Switeh to Camels 


Newer parched or toasted 


BLEND of choice Turkish and 

mild, sun-ripened Domestic to- 
baccos— Camels are never parched or 
toasted. Made fresh and kept fresh in 
the Camel Humidor Pack, Camels are 
mild and cool-burning. If you haven't 
smoked a fresh cigarette lately, switch 
to Camels for just one day, then leave 
them — if you can. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


ANE K L & Don’t remove the Camel Humidor Pack—it is protection against perfume 
1s and powder ogfon. , dust and germs. Buy Camels by the carton for home or 
Made FRESH — Kept FRESH Ke orn The Humidor Pack keeps Camels fresh 


© 1982, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


